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business and crooked in their religion, in their 
morals and perhaps everything else, Only the 
perfect man—and he doesn’t exist—will do right 
ineverything. It islamentable that more effort 
is not made to teach a more conscientious regard 
for our daily task and the good of others. It is 
not only the best method of making the life of 
others happy and secure, but it is the shortest 
cut to success. Temporary profit may be made 
by dishonest methods, but the scandal which 
follows is certain to destroy the pleasure of 
possessing ill-gotten wealth. The employe re- 
ceives the most rapid advancement who is 
loyal to his employer, whether that employer 
be a private person, a corporation or a com- 
munity, provided always that he has average 
ability. The man whose coat is on before the 
third stroke of the noon-time bell is observed 
as afraid to give an extra moment to his task. 
The public man who limits his duty to what he 
must do, who is honest because of danger of 


Around Town. 


The parliamentary committee to enquire into 

the conduct of Rykert of Lincoln has at last 
given a unanimous report to the _ effect 
that his conduct was ‘“‘discreditable, corrupt 
and scandalous.” That similar conduct has 
been quite common among members of par- 
liament, that some of those who raised their 
hands in holy horror over the Rykert case are 
themselves corrupt and dishonest, we cannot 
doubt. But proof is hard to find, even if public 
opinion is satisfied of their guilt. It is seldom 
& man is so thoroughly convicted out of his 
own mouth or by the work of his own hand. 
The result may have a salutary effect if it leads 
the boodlers to believe that toleration of such 
offences against the independence of parlia- 
ment and the decencies of public life has 
ceased. I fear, however, it will simply teach 
rascals to be more careful how they write com- 
promising letters. This certainly will be the 
case if, after the exposure of his scandalous 
conduct in confiscating Bremner’s furs, General 
Middleton is permitted to retain his rank and 
office, while the country is forced to compensate 
the half-breed for the property which was stolen 
from him under the pretence of military law. 
To my mind General Middleton’s offence is as 
serious as the Cyprus Hills timber deal and 
more contaminating. The betrayal of the 
honor of his constituency by the St. Catharines 
lawyer was not, according to the result of the 
last election, felt by his supporters to be a 
very heinous crime. That the majority of the 
voters of Lincoln condoned his offence does not 
decrease its gravity, but suggests that a low 
standard of public morality, so prevalent in 
many sections of Canada, is largely responsible 
for the corrupt and scandalous conduct of so 
many parliamentary representatives. In Gen- 
eral Middleton’s case, he had the honor of the 
whole country to defend, he had the glorious 
history of many generations of soldiers as an 
example and the punctilious code which sol- 
diers have always been esteemed to observe, 
he had in view the glory of a successful 
campaign and the rewards which a grateful 
nation has always seen fit to bestow on the 
heroes of its wars. He was not tempted by 
the personal expenses which politicians have 
to pay ; the fear of want did not goad him into 
crime. His offence seems to have been caused 
by that bumptious and overbearing spirit 
which sometimes takes possession of a man 
clothed in unusual and unmerited authority. 
The confiscation seems to me to have been 
prompted by the vain impulses of a man whose 
idea of himself had been inflated to a point 
where his small sense of honor was insufficient 
to restrain him from tyranny and dishonesty. 
That his apologists plead his experience in 
India and China where confiscation was 
prevalent, but proves that his treatment of 
Bremner was not a hasty and unconsidered 
action but rather the result of a degraded idea 
of a soldier's prerogative. Canada will never 
submit to a continuance of his authority as 
general of our forces, and it is to be hoped that 
parliament will not endeavor to force him 
upon us or permit him to retire without dis- 
gorging enough of the money voted him to pay 
Bremner’s just claim. 





* * 

It might be worth while for those who feel 
so strongly against public men who betray 
their trust to consider how they themselves 
are performing such trusts as devolve upon 
them in the course of their daily taskr. 
Conscientiousness is rare. Beginning at the 
lower grade, how many servants work for 
their masters and mistresses as if the task 
were their own? Would the cook waste as 
much as she does if it were food earned by her- 
self that was being thrown into the scavenger’s 
barrel? Would the parlor-maid break as much, 
tear as much, if the furniture were her own? 
Would the workman in the drain let his shovel 
be so long idle if he were digging for himself? 
Would the carpenter do so much smoking and 
80 little sawing if the building were for himself? 
Would the bricklayer hurry a little more if he 
were building that he might enterin? Could 
a plumber be persuaded to turn the ventilating 
pipe into the wall and let the noxious gases 
escape through the house or fail to connect the 
down pipe with the drain if he expected to live 
in the house and see his wife and babies dying 
because of devilish greed which, to make five 
dollars of extra profit, is preparing a death-trap 
for unsuspecting tenants? Would doctors be 
as careless if they were as much absorbed in 
each patient as they would be in their own 
health or in a sick member of their own 
family? Would lawyers be as slothful in get- 


ting up evidence or make as many mistakes in 
conveyancing if their own fortune, instead 
of their clients’ were at stake? Is the 
preacher as tardy in ministering to his own 
wants as he is in looking up the sick and 
afflicted in his flock? Is the newspaper writer 
as careful to speak well of others as he is anxi- 
ous to be spoken well of himself? When we 
answer these questions each in our own sphere 
of life we shall be better able to pass judgment 
on those who are recreantto public trusts. We 
see so much disloyalty among employes—iis- 
loyalty to one another, disloyalty to their em- 
ployers, utter recklessness as to what becomes 
of a business, entire disregard of what happens 
80 long as it does not happen to the ones whose 
duty it is to be honest and painstaking, that 
we are forced to believe that the majority of 
mankind are far too selfish, narrow, and cruel 
to be absolutely honest. Indeed, it is doubtful 
if absolute honesty exists. Many are honest in 
money matters who cannot, if they try, tell the 
truth about their neighbors. Men are some- 
times honest in their religion and crooked in 
their business; others are straight in their 


detection should he do wrong, will be marked 
as an unworthy servant. 


e 
* « 


In everyday life, in every sort of transactions, 
there are men and methods answering to the 
description of Charlie Rykert and the Cyprus 
Hills timber limit deal, and we don’t 
have to go far to find General Middle- 
tons who are day after day confiscat- 
ing the goods of men who are quite as 
defenceless as the poor half-breed was, all of 
which goes to show that those who framed 
the old-fashioned prayer, asking that we be 
kept from “ picking and stealing,” were pretty 
good judges of human nature. 

* @# 

The death of the woman known as Torrance 
obtrudes upon us a view behind the scenes 
which may afford a warning to the thought- 
less, but it is much more apt to mislead foolish 
girls than to put them on their guard. The 
gorgeous wardrobe, on which the newspapers 
lavished much space, may excite the envy of 
those who are now engaged in honest toil and 


are robed in shabby gowns. Sometimes as we 
sit in the theater and the scenery is not well 
adjusted, we obtain a glimpse of the dreary, 
dirty and barn-like space behind the showy 
picture which charms the spectator, but the 
illusion created is what we carry away with 
us. The suicide of this painted woman, the 
revelation of misery which had made life unen- 
durable, the verse of poetry descriptive of her 
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fallen state, shows how hollow and dreadful 


must have been her life—a life which became 


unendurable even though she had so many 
gorgeous gowns and dwelt in luxury. Yet 
the young and giddy would have been better 
off if they had heard less about it ; they are apt 
to remember the gay illusion and forget the 


glimpse of moral nakedness and misery, 


« ” 
As we read the bitter attacks made upon 
political candidates and consider the amount 
of labor, expense and personal abuse they must 
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ROSE BUDS. 


undergo, it seems astonishing that anyone can 
be persuaded to undertake such a thankless 
task. Yet even to those who make vows that 
it shall never happen again, when tue season 
comes about and the electricity of au election 
fills the air, temptation to make a fight for 
their favorite principles or even their favorite 
name appears to ba overpowering. Tinancial 


profit is the result in less than one 
case in five hundred of those who 
offer themselves for election, It would 


ve pleasant to imagine that the good of the 
country results in every instance of a person 
elected, yet it is doubtful if a controlling power 
over the policy of a party or much indirect 
influence on the future of the country can be 
traced to the presence in politics of one out of 
fifty. If, however, everybody avoided the task 
and a aisinclination to become a target for the 
shafts of public satire or the object of partisan 
criticism seized upon ajl men, government 
would cease to be a popular institution and even 
that measure of life which is new infused into 
it by ocea>,ional contests would be followed by 
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unbroken lethargy and the most flagrant abuse’ 
Candidates are to be sympathized with rather 
than envied, and it is only fair, unless the con- | London or Liverpool as ‘farm laborers.” The 
trary can be proved, to presume that their object | system is inspired rather by the desire of the 
is worthy and their impulses patriotic, The | English people to get rid of their superfluous 
contrary, however, is the ordinary method of | population than any real wish on the part of 
measuring their reasons, It is generally sup- | Canadians to encourage an artificial influx 
posed that they have a sinister object, notoriety, | which our experience has abundantly shown 
personal preferment, or that the obtaining a | cannot be depended on to remain. The Domin- 
measure of power moves them to leave the | ion administration in this matter, as in many 
comforts of home life for the discomforts and | others, is acting in the interests of England 
harassment of a political campaign. A little | instead of as representatives of the Can- 
more sympathy «und a broader belief in the | adian people. It would perhaps be un- 
goodness which isto be found in every man | fair to blame them for so doing. We 
might possibly encourage politicians to be more | should rather regard it as one of the neces- 
worthy of general confidence, Don. sary disabilities of the colonial relation 
and a sacrifice which we are called upon 
to make, so long as Canada desires to continue 
that relation. It would be far better to put it 
fairly on this ground than to keep up the pre- 
tence that there is the slightest profit or ad- 
vantage tothe people of this country, or that 
the general interests and prosperity of Canada 
are in the remotest degree benefited by the 
lavish outlay for immigration purposes. The 
best immigration policy is simply to give the 
people good laws and institutions, to remove 
disabilities and burdens and render it possible 
for honest industry to prosper without being 
unduly taxed either by government imposts or 
privileged monopolists. The fact that sending 
immigrants into the Canadian North-West is a 
good deal like pouring water through a sieve, 
plainly shows that the great natural advan- 
tages of this region are offset by law-created 
disabilities, which tend to keep it sparsely 
populated. But in any event what benefit does 
the average citizen-farmer, merchant, laborer 
or mechanic reap from immigration, no matter 
how select or suitable? Increased population 
simply means increased competition and a 
harder struggle for existence. The highest 
average of comfort, the opportunity of living 
with the minimum of stress and strain is found 
where population is sparse—other things of 
course being equal. The only ones who benefit 
by immigration are the landowner and the 
monopolist. Now on what principle of justice 
can the people be asked to tax themselves to 
bring in competitors who will make it harder 
for them tolive? This immigration delusion 
is the greatest folly that ever possessed a 
nation. The Americans have got bravely over 
it. Perhaps Canadians may become sane on 
the question in a quarter of a century or 
80. T. 


paupers and vagrants, Nothing is easier than 
to enter a squad ot loafers from the slums of 


* * 

Old traditions of government policy die very 
hard. With scarcely a protest the Dominion 
Government has appropriated an extra $150 000 
to be wasted, or worse, in encouraging immi- 
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The performances organized by the crack city 
corps and farewell engagement of the Ken- 
dals have pretty well monopolized the atten- 
tion of society during the past week, so that 
even dinner-parties have languished and enter- 
taining other than that which follows the play 
has been almost nil. Next week, however, 
there is to be a complete change of programme, 
for, although cards are not yet out I hear there 
is to be a dance on Thursday, while for Friday 
evening the fixture is a dance at Government 
House, and Friday and Saturday, as all the. 
world kzows, are the days of the Ontario. 
Jockey Club’s spring meeting at the Wood- 
bine. The Governor-General, Lady Stanley 
and suite and Sir Fred and Lady Middile- 
ton will be among the distinguished visitors at 


these events. 


Sir Daniel and Lady Renshaw of Chester, 
England, were in town this week. Sir Daniel: 
and Lady Renshaw have left for the States, but 
expect to return to Toronto before the end of 
the month, 


. 

Miss McCaul returned to town this week 
from England after an absence of two years. 
Since leaving Toronto Miss McCaul has 

| traveled a great deal and has visited South 
America, Australia and New Zealand. 


Colonel Tisdale of Simcoe was in town hast 


week. 
- 


Mr. William Hendrie, jr.. of Hamilton was. 
in town this week. 


Mr. Hendrie, the elder, will bring his four-in- 
hand up from Hamilton, in order to take it out 
to the Woodbine on May 23 and 24 


Mr. J. B. Boyden of Hamilton was in town 
this week. 


The Victoria Club is flying high, but the com- 
mittee in charge of the arrangements for the 
ball to be given their Royal Highnesses 
the Duke and Duchess of Connaught are likely 
to make the affair worthy of the occasion. Dr. 
Spragge is chairman of the committee, and 
Mr. Stuart Morrison is secretary, while some 
of the members of it are Col. Sweny, Mr. Mc- 
Murrich, Q.C., Mr. A. M. Cosby, Messrs. Gam- 
ble Geddes, John Kay, Casimir Dickson, J. 
Wright, W. H. Cawthra, Ryerson, McMurray 
and Victor Armstrong. | 


The Toronto Riding and Driving Club heve 
had their constitution printed and have dis- 
tributed copies of it to the members. The 
names of the latter are printed at the end, 
they number sixty-five, which is the limit 
agreed upon by the constitution. 


Mr. Whatman of London, England, was in 
town last week. Besides being a director of 
the Bank of British North America, Mr. 


gration. Of course the usual promises as to 
careful discrimination, only sending out the 
right kind of settlers are lavishly made, but the 
people will be very foolish to believe a word of 
them. All is fish that comes to the immigra- 
tion agents’ net and as a result of this lavish 
expenditure and increased activity in the 
department our municipal authorities may 
prepare to accommodate an _ increased 
number of tramps and chronic paupers 
when the cold weather sets in. Perhaps the 
ministers really mean what they say in.promis- 
ing the country a “picked class of immigrants” 
—but the matter is beyond their control, The 
steamship companies do not care what the 
cter of the influx is so long as they make . 
peg pay—the agents acauuele ame to | Whatman occupies the same position for the 
send as many people as possible in order to Provincial Bank of Ireland and the Bank of 
make a show of activity, and more than all Australasia. o 
the English sham philanthropists, busy- Mr. Usborne of Sydney, New South Wales, 
bodies and parochial authorities who take | 4. in town this week. Mr. Usborne was & 
au interest in immigration and with whom resident of Toronto many years ago. 
the government immigration agent works, * 
have a direct motive in shipping off the Other recent visitors from Australia have 
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Gardner. 


Mrs, Nordheimer of Glenedyth gave a dinner 


Mrs. Watson of Georgetown is in town visit- 
ing her mother, Mrs. Crawford of Mutual 


































which he has presented to the Academy, The 
latter will be at the exhibition of the Ontario 


in the Imperial Bank yesterday and closes this 
(Saturday) evening, is one of the best they 
























Farley are brothers, 
Cards of invitation are out for an afternoon 
tea on Wednesday, by Miss Wallbridge of The 





How She Lost Him. 









































































No woman, not even the most intelligent, 
considers herself altogether plain-looking. 
Thia delusion can easily be accounted for, as 


Society here 4 h = THE BEST VALUE. 

; White House, in honor of her niece, Mrs, Cald- | thereare some very pretty ladies who have not proud, Ob 

ee eee for General Sir Fred and The exhibition of a dies, ete., by the Art well of Winnipeg. : the slightest pregfension to beauty.—Stahl. ISS M. MORRISON : 
’ — Students’ League which opened at their rooms There is a secret tie between women, as be- 41 KING STREE? WrEsU Some very 


tween the clergy of one and the same religion. 
They hate each other, but — stand up in de- 


Is now prepared to show a choice selection of 
fenee of one another.—Didero ‘ 
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BE F a t course it did; you ran that E STORE 
been Rev. Dr. Cameron of Sydney and Mr. | Dawson, Mrs, Albert Nordheimer, Mrs. McCrae re oe arent 5 yoer aan wee se deeply ate a me — — “ qi 7 sileedaion PARIS KID GLOV 
Bruce of Brisbane. Sete ives Caahonsen, Seine Viet earnest, ‘Vice-regal entertainments are discontinued | surliness, = Muy é “Bo me 
General Sir Fred and Lady Middleton, Mr. and | for the present, His Excellency and family | ‘+ Not unless you were in that chair; I ran 4 mal foc 
: The Misses Roselle of Bloor street returned Mrs. George Crawford, Commander and Mrs. | being in mourning for the late Duke of Man- | through the back; = if Anes Urol wa “Repres'e ant 
| ae es La Mine Batherfor, De. and Mrs. Hume | cheer reich on tie Wifean Hall groans | 'Eherd was s sitece that might have been Sha ln A 
) Frank M kelean of Hamilton | Blake, Mrs. Cockburn, Mr. ea ome tae only amusemente indulged in. 7 felt for a full half minute, and then the gate taal 
; Mr, and Mrs, Fran acke t at | Mrs. Geikie, Mr. and Mrs. Willie Brouse, Mrs. Her Excellency, Lady Stanley, accompanied | closed violently eave 
were in town last week. At the concer Watson by the Hon. Isobel Stanley and Captain the | behind an _ irate 
: which she sang, Mrs, Mackelcan seemed to be ; * Hon. C. R. and Mre. Colville will sail from youth, striding — 
1. fi tinee th takin art were are for Canada on the Sardinian on May | hurriedly towa to them 
i in even better voice then usual a auras ao ro Seen “whine af od iia even- *. is ee will meet papoerdy 2 rey So : yo one ese loving on: 
: 7 , next Saturday, | an 
. Mr. and Mrs. English of St. John, N. B., We | ing performance a delightful supper was ten- and the saves promises to be fall of interest | inconstant moon ” edge. If 
' staying with friends on St. George street. Mr. | dered by the same hosts. Many of the officers | to the lovers of this sport. There are several | to witness his vow but I dou 
and Mrs. English leave next week for Chicago. | _.., present, and some guests, among whom peer > ae in —— — ‘raureday. _ that ‘vlscs, aod to ing echoe' 
ai * : ae candidates. Balloting begins on Thu a 5; The qu 
F this | 48 Mr. Hendrie of Hamilton. It is probable that the prorogation ceremo- | allow every wo- 
ee ee ee Se x nies this year will be of an unusually brilliant | man on earth to to the wi 
week, S Mr. and Mrs. Fraser Macdonald have re-| character, as the lateness of the season ao oe rae and pride 
from their wedding journey and Mrs. rmit of some striking toilettes being exhib- | ignorance ere he may be a! 
A marriage is announced, and will take place = ? ted by the ladies. There is a great rush for | turned tutor tothe 
next month, between Mr. Ernest Heaton of Macdonald received on Tussday and Feiday of tickets of admission to the floor Sf the Senate. | sex. sorrow, bt 
West Toronto Junction and Miss Grace Attrill. | this week. J Miss selon Gregory, on ae ~% oe nna at the me an or 
i i i i : ‘ ntributed an illustrated sketc o e | he t, a silvery us. 3 
This is a wedding in which a Miss Alicia Cockrell, who has frequently con- ‘American Press Association of a bouquet | voice went pealing forgive ou 
greatly er oe vm ae tributed to SarurDAy Nicut over the pen- | of Ottawa society beauties. | They ire . in | up the stairway: 
to England for their wedding tour. i : mber and comprise Hon. Mrs, Colville, Mrs. és 
will go to Eng : name Idris, was wedded recently to Mr. James Sune Wimane Mies Eva O'Meara, Mise Annie Ma, do you : It seem 
’s Own entertainment of Monday Robinson of Rat Portage. Moylan Mrs. Macray and Miss Gertrude ce eae aso | \ a conceite 
The Queen's fashionable house. The xs Mackintosh. A description of the peculiar These hess nuke (nh pride is r 
evening drew a very fashiona ‘i The Upper Canada College games were well-| style of beauty of each of the ladies is given me so hungry!” wonéderfa 
boxes were occupied by General and Lidy attended_in spite of the disagreeable state of | and the cuts themselves are sufficiently —, SOLE AGENTS FOR We nee 
Middleton, Col., Mrs. and Miss Dawson, Col. | 11, weather. The mothers, aunts, cousins and iol po. eanee, Be complaining on the part o me obi 
and Mrs. Otter, Major and Mrs. Sankey, = sweethearts were interested spectators, while | ‘DF, SSF QUGIDO TS tof the British Legation, | The Three Loves and How They Acted. + lo 
that limited portion of the floor of the ouse | the “‘bois” were out in full force, with their Washington, has heen a guest at Rideau Idly wandering along a summer lane bordered has heal 
which —~. —" ae ng eon best behavior conspicuously worn to grace the ee OW _ a. ce man oe wih smse a tg ois A rr * The spit 
be 1, Mr. rs, ford, iss . orth-We to- ° 
a ae ae Small, Mr., Mrs. and the — * purposes to visit England, . different Sirections, a dint ek atta Sorta a regular | 
Sines Yarker, Mr. McLennan, Mr. Drum-| W. A. Gilmour won the championship of the BELLEVILLE. Pi the entrance to each pa young We wan 
mond, Miss Arthurs, Miss Parsons, the Misses | college, the prize being a handsome cup pre- The Temple of Fame, a most unique and de- The first was a blonde, the second was a bru- | Hand-made, Perfect-fitting Glove. Send for Price List. asked to « 
Beth ne Mr, Bethune, Mr. and Mrs, Hume | sented by Miss Marjorie Campbell. Through- | lightful entertainment, was given in the Opera | nette and the tresses of the third were of the Milliaery, Dressmaking, Corsets There is tl 
ethune, . ae - . : House on Friday, May 9. Every seat was filled | ayburn of Titian. “ask” ant 
; Miss Boulton, Miss Arm- | out the whole proceedings evidences of careful : : i 
Blake, Mr. Pauw, Miss ’ ee phn cnnienen, fe wks and - ae a the cg con ane ee eyes of the firet were blue : the eres of 1% ocd 26 ING OC Maer To be ‘*¢ 
strong. a was due to the ushers—our best yo the brunette were piercing black; those o ° | 
& . Messrs. W. M. Lash and A. F. Moren deserve | evening a ne, a=? few ee ee ae a ol were cold, hazel brown. , a i N EW M USIC re . 
Ci i i , ;| tainments pass 0 as smoothly, e first he n her hand some violets ; “as 
Mr. and Mrs. Biskpatsick, who are at present much credit. Anong ge —— pists slightest drag to mar thé perfec ‘enocees Of | conned treat her valet a unnoh af carnarions : oe 
residing at Chestnut Park, are fully sustaining | Miss Marjorie Campbell, Commander *| the evening. Great credit is due to Mrs. | between the teeth of the third was a blood red SONGS ed 
the hospitable reputation of the house, There | Miss Strange, Principal and Mrs. Dickson, Mr. George Hope who sugnested the icon ' = rose, baie bo Arab’s Bride (The), baritone—Marks...............-0+. 50 “* ie 
. Ki trick . » Mr., Mrs. and the Misses | entertainment and assisted in carrying it ou The first was slender; her lithe figure be- | Remembered Song (The), D Eb *—Rodney .... vee «BO 
aden jc eeorting Tiger ae ae a waa aoe Mises of Sumit Mrs. A. N. | to ~ brilliant = ~ coped = a ae spoke virgin grace; her expression was an can — te Heart, Dk F_Weling te eeeees . = visible mo 
, r . ee TI i no . . —Wellings...... eed 
the summer, so that Chestna Park will be | Cosby, Mrs, Cameron, Mr and Aira, Boultoe, | lay te eats worn Aranged an these of | Abqt7usung, and her delienie skin was Tad | Moya Sn ta Band Real : Sana 
ied til Sir David and Lady | Rav. De. S:adding, Prof. Hirschfelder, Mrs. camid and were beautifully draped wit full stature was enticing! graceful, Her —Hutohing...............0000 a e 
oe nae in bene Arland, Dr. Crawford Scadding, Mrs. Mc- gorgeous trappings and handsome furs. Over- | aliuring glance and flushed chock were indica- DANCE MUSIC Women 
acpherson 8 c : . i, . rina Mrs. Sk head was decorated with flags and ensigns. | tive of voluptuous joy. The third was slight ; | Varsity Ripple—Parringer.............0..ceeceeeeeeee -40 trary, but. 
; Murrich, Mrs, Osler, Mrs, Sullivan, Mrs, 8€./ Two thrones adorned with plush and silver | her sprightly figure was full of provoking | Geraldine Waltz—Hutchins............... a o ~ ; 
Mrs, Greene and Miss Stewart of Orillia were | wes, Riordan, Mrs. D.C. Ridout, Mrs. Edgar, fox coverings occupied the left side of the stage. | prace ; the penetrating expression * the eyes | When the Lights are Low ee - .60 slike to 
in town last week. Mr. Evans, Miss Wright, Miss Veals and | Flowers and palms were grouped everywhere | capriciously varied with subtle glances of Sunshine and Shade Waltz— psi ees e teen eeeeeenees ao] do, while t 
: ladies, Mr. C. Fleming, Mr. G. Mercer | that space could be obtaidea. No more beauti- | coquetry. All the ‘‘Gondoliers” music now ready. if we “ask 
The Misses B2nson of Port Hope are staying pg “i ‘- preaionsn Me Moffatt Mr ful scene could —, foenee ae yh yore 5 “the first maiden spoke to the young man and Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ A ‘ati asking Ww 
* * : m, . . ’ . 4 ’ ° 2 « 
ee ar ae Hough, Mr. and Mrs. Blackstock, Mr. J. Bryce talent and. beauty for which out fair ity is ag for np koa peek: pts Tove far you. 18"Richmond Street West, Toronto. kinder, me 
c i ie, Mr. Cassells, Mr. C. Temp'e, Mr, | famed. rs. McLean personated the €8S8 | Your glance causes me to tremble and I wi 
Mr. Henry Jacobs uf New York is staying saacr a ofif oi Moaeen "Ostlege of Fame, and a lovely and dignified godde:s | pjushingly surrender my life to you. I am the es en Pretty ct 
with friends on Simcoe street, ewel, the y ung es | she was. The claimants for the Crown <f| one who will ever live yor thy caress and thy aeRuay | evs <4 3) 3 he nanan 
; Dr. Harley Smith, Miss Dixon, the Misses | Fame were: Queen Elizabeth, Miss Greatrix; | jove, for my soul is thine. I am the faithful gee ; paella 5 “' 
The smartest house of the week was probably | Michie, Miss Taomson, Mrs, F, Scadding, Mr. ar: apg Pe tt ae lh . meee of our indissoluble union. Young z Sl astgl paren cl 
hich bled on Thursday night to see : . H. Weod. ‘onton ; ge nagan, Miss S ick- | man, I will love thee always.” te, aintily co 
eae Ghanaian but the devil is impa- ee — — 7 rs a Mary Come oe te et ; oo - _ maiden spoke to the young man Fy ae The ove 
2 ’ 7 . of Arc, Miss Brownlee ; Flora Mc § and said: SATE < : 
tient, and particulars must wait till next week. | Mr, T. Cook, son of Mr. T. T. Cook of King | J - Robertson; Harriet Beecher Stowe, Miss | ~ yam the one who curiously awaits you, for erncerre around the 
> street west, leaves to-day by the Majestic for| Jessie Neilson; Topsy, Miss Lulu Davy; | my idle heart feels semuiues tienen y your TORONTC a wide ove! 
On Wednesday evening aconcert was given London, Eng., where he goes to complete his Sappho, ~~ Biggar j Gail ee, glances. I am the one to whom thy light Mefame 
in Convocation Hall of Trinity College under | seudin in electricity inthe hospital Wailridge; Jenny “Ling.” Mires News| comets turn.and Lil gazly spender yee ane ment that 
the auspices of the Trinity Cricket Club. fhe . " ueen Isabvlla of Spain, Mrs. Sewell; Rosa the tree RECOGNIZED CT AND ARD BRANDS the comple 
attraction of the evening was the appzarance| A lecture was delivered last night in ‘the Beokeer Miss Hickey : Mrs. Weldon (lady law- cd iane Saliceos war on cna a psa 
of Miss Nora Clench io three violin solos, | Canadian Military Institute by Major-General yer). — on 3 a. of On: eee ures x while our transient union laste. se or ecariet tipe 
i Vieni i ° j i Ice Bel; Miriam rs. Veviin; Aant ’ ** Young man, I will love thee for a while.” 
Romanza and Gique by W ieniawski, Hungar- | W. R. Cameron, C. M. A., the subject being Miss Mary Clark ; Rikee ad Troy, ‘Miss Edith The ry sien daeln Get te SOME een the rouge-b 
ian Dances by Brahms Joachim and Garry | Messenger Pigeons. The lecture will be no-| Simpson ; Mother Goose, Miss Denmark ; Uhris- | and said: “Lam che ewe who hae Dot araited ‘ Pe I CG A R a Read 
Owen by Vieuxtemps. This was Miss Clencn’s | ticed at greater length next week. tine N filieen, —_ oe 7oneie; ee ae thee, for my heart has never felt the bnflaonee womanly 1 
i i Ms rs. George Stewart ; Harriet Ho of love. the one who inspires interest in 
voy — he - pee a oe chee The Young Ladies’ Society of Bond street | Taylor; Jephtha’s Daughter, Miss Minnie thy thoughte. I will feign love for thee, but MUNGO ~ o o 6c. worn toget! 
prt ang ae gle es Congregational church gave a well-arranged | Davy; Florence Nightingale (with guards), | will never be thy slave. I am the one who will honored an 
maiden whom! met five years ago in a Toronto parlor social last evening, The proceeds were —— nm Looe ie ee ee unceasingly torture you with her eruelty, but CAB LE = bE 3 a 6c. ing, as the. 
, i : ‘ ise Cary, Mi ude ; Ja- i “ 
Serine Co a "org | dovotd tothe cil Fruse Rivero aly. | rice WUE bie May gsu Beciog,| ees ineeree momen Merechoyeate | e 
] d y ss bv ah nk d her ¥ Miss Mabel Willson ; Pocahontas, Miss Lister; thee always during our lamentable union. ° —_ 8 
engthened training abroad has mature The lectures of George Kennan at the Pav- | Frances Willard, Mrs. Nicholson ; Mrs. Part- | Young man, I will love thee never.” amp himself in 
naturally brilliant talents. Miss Gilmour, | i454 which began on Thursday evening; are a | ington, wee ns tan eke Ee ae of ~_ The young man looked successively at the way. 
Miss Chisholm, Miss Morgan and Dr. or drawing card. Kennan’s personality and the a. pee was presented by a peoeanehies of oe es herself by ,the ‘roadside and MADRE E HI JO 10 & 16c. H 
Scadding sang selections which were well re-| ijtorest of his subjects have a wonderfully nymphs. Miss Margaret Smart personified | burst into tears. , ow one 
ceived, while the Trinity Glee Club earned its enthusing effect on nis hearers. The Stanley | Queen Victoria, who came, not as an aspirant,/| The second lightly shrugged her shoulders sweet, ten 
meed of praise. Among those present were:| o¢ Siperia has tales to tell of even greater _ - . to = eee ; “ the -” ay eee omer. - ia iene THE BEST VALUE. “dear” in] 
slowly waiked across es e to e ron e thir urst into lau er an uic | 
ey eo Re oe 7 a. interest, perhaps, than the Stanley of Atrica, | the likeness to Her Majesty, as she was in fled and the young man sumed off in Saeuts THE SAFEST SMOKE. “an i 
M.A., Rev. d. eee > FS. | who is now occupying so much of the world's | younger days, was so striking that the audi- | of her. e mann 
O'Connor, Mrs. and the Misses Strachan, Mrs. | ,+ontion. His last lecture here takes place | ence a4 + ” Fred se ge Band THE MOST RELIABLE. tall, strong 
B . and the Misses DuMoulin, Mr. " layed the National Anthem. arge sum - a fri ane 
a — ie oo pose mee Paterson, to-night. BR ee et ae Oe leah netted, which is to be devoted to hospital Some Writers’ Opinions of Woman. coeelions ie Saale 
Mrs. Ince, Miss Benson, Mr. C. Beatty, Mr. L. Art Notes. PUlne Ladies’ Athletic Club gave an entertain- Providence has so ordered it that ofall beret a “swagger 
MeMurray, Mrs. Arkle, Mr. Stewart Houston, : ment in the Opera House Tuesday evening, | °Nly two have a right to concern themselves é res 0) é é shut up at | 
Mr. G. A. R2id’s picture, Dreaming, has been | which was an interesting affair. with a man's happiness ; his own mother and ° 
Mr. Grayson Smith, Mr. Edward Martin, Q. C., + G. , ” w 8 > the mother of his children. Beyond these two The nice ; 
i P i i urchased by the Academy and will be hung in Captain A. A, Farley ot B Battery, Dominion ° c ° yon ee 
of Hamilton, Mr. D'Arcy Martin, Miss Patte- | P . O Artilery, was married at Montreal on May 7, legitimate species of affection between the . She may be: 
son and young ladies, Miss Veals and young po neat ro = Tile Matias, to Miss Margaret Peck of Undermount, a sister | S¢X2s, ail the vest | is empty excitement, paintal NO CHEMICALS. sympathetic 
, : . iss M iploma picture, Mortgagin e mestead, | of Mrs, (Dr.) Farley of this city. Dr. and Capt. — ¢ ° | 
ladies, Mr. Eddie Rutherford and Miss Mabel (Dr.) Farley y p NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. ee 


and she alv 
before she 5 


use of vase! 
vises that it 


street. nave yut helen’ te well worth o viele, Is te In everything that women write there may | Fpeneh and American Pattern Bonnets wiped off w: 
= free to the public I IS USUALLY | bea thousand grammatical errors, yet there is this treat me 
Mr. and Mrs, Chariton and Miss Stewart of . the wiestion of the avers a omntle chore eich is } greens from the AND with the va 
‘ & b ae college-boy to re- | writings of men.—Madame de Maintenon, 

Hamilton are the guests of Mrs, J. Herbert Among the artists elected associates of the + thy form the world, tc tc d senesel rule whieh. be ani Waewiedas MILLI NERY NOVELTI ES face in comp 

Mason on Sherbourne street. R C. A. this year is Mr. P. G. Wickson, whose 1,; iG, ad he was no 6x. g ’ y kn ge, Bathb 
° : ‘ s iit fo nn : a e has few exceptiéns, that eminent men are the The Dressmaking Department being under able ags, 

clever picture of the young girl with the chick- ril'g os ey ception to the rule. images of their mother, from whom they in- management. ficial to the 


Mr. Reginald Capreol, the popular paying 






ens was much admired when on exhibition at 



















He had never real- 






herit their corporal and intellectual excellen- 


loosely fillec 


teller of the Imperial Bank, has been granted . (M\ ized it as strongly | cies.—Michelet Rk 
the Toronto Art Gallery. 4\ Gas at the close . . and orris ro 
leave of absence for the benefit of his health, \ of his course in | , “em philosophize better on the human heart, S p rin Seaso n 1890 half and 
and sailed on Saturday last from New York by i4 but women read and understand it better.—J. g 5 sie Se 
, i Out of T 4 Argumentative | 7 Rous ae thick, Th 

steamer Anchoria. In addition to a trip t of Town. %\\ Logic, for he had A, igo sins atc ae ‘ Steet et es ail . rte 

sates Mr. : “2 been highly com- ove is in the life of a woman a history, in 8 vise you our S$ root les 
through England, he purposes visiting Mr OTTAWA. i aaa vd the | that of a man an episode.—Madame de Stael, skin, 


G. Hay Umphray of the Shetland Islands who 
accompanies him on the trip over. 
. 

This being the closing week of the season at 
the Academy of Music, Mr. Percival T. Greene, 
the manager, took advantage of the occasion 
to treat the employes of the house and the 
members of the Two Sisters company to a din- 
ner, which took place at Harry Webb’s last 





Lady Macdonald, attended by a number of 
ladies, took up a position in the Parliament 
grounds last Sunday to see the Governor- 
General's Foot Guards and the Princess Louise 
Dragoons march past after church parade, The 
two corps, under the commands of Major Todd 
and Captain Gourdeau, looked remarkably 
soldier-like and her ladyship expressed herself 
as being delighted with their appearance. 

The programme as regards tne visit of their 
Royal Highnesses, the Duke and Duchess of 







e7 Professor of Inap- 
= plicable Sciences, 
» under whose tui- 
“ tion he had been. 
< Reform, like 
charity, should 
begin at home, 
and the object 
nearest to him—i, e., his “‘ best girl”—should 
receive his first attention. While so chee 
and practical a little maiden was just the wife 


Annual Dressmaking and 
Millinery Opening 
Will take place on 


Tuesday, April 1 


We extend a cordial invitation to you and trust to be 
favored with your presence, gece 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 





In the choice of a lover a woman is far more 
anxious as to the impression he makes upon 
other women than as to how he ap to her- 
self. Love-making is more delightful than 
marriage, just as novels are more entertaining 
than history.—Cham/fort. 


Say of a woman that she is | peer obsti- 
nate, frivolous; take care to add that she is 
beautiful! You may then rest assured that 
she will always think wellof you. Butif you 
happen to say that she is kind, gentle, virtu- 
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evening, after the performance. A pleasant | Connaught to the capital has been definitely | for a genius like himself, he was pained by the Humanit 
cium was spent. settled. The Duke and Duchess will leave | conviction that she was as illogical as any of case nee Fon as lean or ion a atte ora eee heen eae drops aaa 
Montreal by special train about 9 a.m. on June | her sex. That one fault he would overcome for phonse Karr. THE FINEST DIAMOND h 
Mr. Charles A. Hirschfelder, the American 5 and will arrive in Ottawa shortly after mid- | her, and his be the glad task of leading her RING while the 1 
é pt nae eheeentinin Sadiaily etn day. A guard of honor will meet the visitors | surely but gently from the uncertain ways of = resemblance 
vice consu +Ge ive Gn - lererere - “| atthe depot and escort them to the Senate | feminine surmises and suppositions to the level ree offered in the Dominion for 920. former self 
The Antiquities of America, at Saint Simon's | chamber, where they will be received by | road leading from premises to deductions, fs Cae oe ene ent eaagens If ‘ 
Church on Tuesday evening. another guard and the civic address will be| To this intent he escorted her home from which includ a rn! we couk 
ss presented. Atterwarda the Cletingulahed pair church, and comfortably seating himosit in the ED. BEETON dress J. FRED WOLTZ, Diamond and draw on 
c will lunch with Sir John Macdonald at Earns- t stuffed chair the room afford e Broker, 41 Colborne street, Toronte, d 
Crowded houses greeted the presentation of cliffe and return to Montreal at 4.30. use laoae thus : P = HIGH-GRADE WATCH SPECIALIST She 
Turn Him Out and Trial by Jury on Tuesday There will be quite a coterie of cabinet min- **Miss Mary, if i should deny my own pres- - 
and Wednesday. All laughed heartily at the nee at oerteve ee — this pemmes o Sir ——. nee eons yan, peeve ts © mai” ‘ A : } \ { ie cal 
fi » olphe Caron has just pure a house 2 loo emurely at her hat as it lay in |. “ too t 
amusing misfortunes of the “wrong man” | there and intends fitting it up as a luxurious | her lap, and toyed with the ostrich plames, as Adjusting Y Fs ond 95 Leader Lane her we wilh 1 
who was so persistently turned out. His woes | country villa. she answered carelessly : iy ects e Toronto 
were more sympathetically considered than oe Semntay sa of by Coton, ee soa: I might not oe it worth the ; (Not the Sultan's) weeps to mal 
, , amiable spouse o ajor Cotton o e N. - | while to attempt to prove it.” 
a. ee cone Son cee Hy Jury a the | Mounted Police which occurred in Regina on} “Oh! Bat come, now, for the sake of argu- What a pi 
ride and her group o Ssmaids formed &2 |) Monday, has cast a gloom over Ottawa society. | ment, you know! ‘I deny that I am here, that CIGARETT ES holding her 
attractive and unusual addition to the stereo- | The deceased lady was a daughter of the late | I exist, in fact ; how can it be proved to me?” oO AN A D | AN RO UTE Well directe 
typed scene at court. They all looked well in ee Se oe a Ee on Dresent ** That you are here, seated in this chair, I am spare, will m 
their effective gowns of white, heliotrope and| Dura few hoursold, tt Wim babies | to prove to yout” and her eyes danced and Via GULF OF ST. LAWRENCE Y I morning. O! 
yellow, and the ludicrous behavior of the| Under the active patronage of Lady Ritchie,| Feeling that his own arguments were liable| DOMINION LINE up carelessly 
dazzled judge and jurors could almost be par-| Mrs. Featherston, Miss Gwynne and other | to lack coherence if he continued gazing in BEA folds are th 
doned, Foremost among those empanelled on | W¢!!-known ladies the ambulance movement is | those merry eyes, he closed his own, and, , EAVER LINE wretch 
assumingimportant dimensions. The subscrip- | ing back in his chair, said : Some excellent staterooms available, CIGA RETT Es retchednes 
the jury was the notorious McGinty with his | tions are coming in rapidly and it will notbe| ‘ Exactly!” BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent My heart a 
hair of “‘Saxon gold” and his general air of | long b2fore the cit a possessed of one of these The aons tansant there was a subdued howl 72 Yonge St, see this cond 
bewildered activity. mos’ necessary vehicies, of anguish, and he sprang to his feet, graspin a Se EE ESE a 
ot os Major Watson of the Pablic Works depart. | his left arm witn histizht hand, | 7) ORONTO ART GALLERY ADjoins | Lhe Finest Turkish Cigare/tes Ae nog 
“ Everyone was there,” said a lady in speak- mens, Wie suffered a stroke of paralysis two| ‘* Wh-what did you d do that for?” he stam- Academy of Music. Open daily until 6 p=. Choice tailed gown, 
\ t Tuesd ewig they were, | months ago, is sufficiently recovered to leave on | mered, fairly choking with rage. collection of Modern peiotiogs. Dresring, ing and iN THE MARKET. dance an in 
RE O susetey DIG. + suppose they | a visit to friends in Montreal, M Ww , Reading Rooms, supplied Art Magazines, &o. Ad- 
+ Major Watson | She twirled her big hat-pin in her fingers, | jissiono5~ Season tickets $3. The Gal vapor, 
and among the many I noticed Miss Campbell, | was the husband of that talented actress, Mrs, saying curiously : may be rented for Private Balls, 4 oe : 
Miss" Strange; Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Col. and Mre, | T. Charles Watson, whose sudden demise in| “ Why, did it hurt you?” Fansy Pairs, &e. Afternoons, $20; evenings, #35. ' TRY THEM Spring has 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


“ So many go forth in the morning, 
That never come home at night ; 
And hearts have broken for crue] words spoken, 
* ‘That sorrow can ne’er set right.” 

It is a bitter truth. There are many who 
leave us in joyous life, and next meet our eyes 
embraced in death. If the last words we spoke 
to them were kindly, if the last glance was a 
loving one, we should be happy in the knowl- 
edge. If not, the years may lessen the pain, 
but I doubt if one is ever freed from the haunt- 
ing echoes of cruel last words, 

The quoted lines state the fact, and point 
to the wretchedness which haste, selfishnees 
and pride may bring, Shall we not heed? It 
may be a selfish way—to dread the self-inflicted 
sorrow, but through personal suffering we gain 
an experience. The dead will have forgiven 
us. It is only that we might not be able to 
forgive ourselves. 


It seems as if human beings individually are 
a conceited crowd. Of course a great deal of the 
pride is really self-respect. If it all is, we are 
wonderfully self-respecting. 

We need to exercise considerable tact in deal- 
ing with.one another and, slangily speaking, 
I notice that the more rope a man or woman 
has the nearer he fulfils your wishes. 

The spirit of opposition is a light sleeper and 
a regular giant in strength. 

We want to be considered. We want to be 
asked to do this or that or the other thing. 
There is the proverbial gulf fixed between the 
‘“‘ask” and “tell.” 

To be ‘‘commanded ” calls up all the dozing 
elves of wickedness and we rebel. To be 
“asked” gives one a chance to refuse, but we 
instinctively put forth the nobler part and 
accede. 

I believe homes that are happy have an in- 
visible motto written in the inmates’ hearts. 
It runs perhaps: Ask and you will be obliged; 
command aix! you will be denied, 

Women are supposed to be curious and con- 
trary, but I notice that the brothers and cousins 
dislike to be “ordered” quite as much as we 
do, while the dear things will fly offin a trice 
if we ‘“‘ask” and smile while we do it, Truly 
asking will accomplish much more; it is 
kinder, more dignified and—better form. 

* 

Pretty covers for the unsightly pots which 
hold our carefully-nurtured floral beauties are 
made of china silk of a pretty shade, with a 
daintily contrasted lining. 

The cover is made bag-shaped and drawn 
around the pot with delicate ribbons, forming 
a wide overhanging frill. 

Madame Modjeska is credited with the state- 
ment that red worn below the face deadens 
the complexion; worn above, heightens it. 
So if one is wan-faced a red hat or a cluster of 
scarlet tips will cheat Dame Nature and shame 
the rouge-box, 

Bracelets are multiplying upon the arms of 
womanly women. The plainer varieties are 
worn together, while the handsome ones hold 
honored and solitary place, sparkling or gleam- 
ing, as the jewel’s fasbion is, 

**Relics of barbarism,” one wise, practical 
man calls them, while he nevertheless interests 
himself in counting them in a lordly kind of 
way. 





How one does like a womanly woman—a 
sweet, tender old-fashioned woman, with a 
‘‘dear” in her speech, a welcome in her voice 
and no powder on her face. 

The mannish girl is growing up about us—a 
tall, strong creature, who abjures all feminine 
frippery and steals her brother’s neckties. She 
is loud-voiced. She calls a fashionable dinner 
a ‘swagger function,” and she ought to be 
shut up at home. 

The nice girl may be just as strong-minded. 


. She may be quite as clever ; but she is loving and 


sympathetic. She does not scoff at sentiment. 

She is not above using cold cream on her face, 

and she always steals a glance in the mirror 

before she goes to greet her lover. She isn’t 

proud. Oh, no; but she wants to “look nice,” 
* 

Some very assertive writer recommends the 
use of vaseline to cleanse the face. She ad- 
vises that it be rubbed over the face, and then 
wiped off with a soft towel. Dust. will yield to 
this treatment, forming such a good fellowship 
with the vaseline, that they leave my lady’s 
face in company. 

Bath bags, which are said to be especially bene- 
ficial to the skin, are made of cheese cloth and 
loosely filled with oatmeal, white castile soap 
and orris root, in the proportions of five, one- 
half and one. The lather produced is soft and 
thick. The water is turned milky, and the 
orris root leaves a lasting odor of violets on the 


skin, 
- 


White cloth gowns are more favored than 
ever. The dressy ones are embroidered in 
silver and gold, while some are made plain or 


combined with surah, 
- 


It dces seem such a pity that two hours of 
gloomy weather should darken one’s brows 
and pull down mouth corners. 

Humanity is like starched linen—a few 
drops of rain and all its assertiveness is gone, 
while the limp helpless thing bears a poor 
resemblance to the glossy freshness of its 
former self. 

If we could have a reserve stcck of sunshine 
and draw on the banked brightness when the 
days are dull we would be happier. 

It would be almost worth while to practise a 
rainy-day smile, just a little merry contertion 
to offset Dame Nature’s black looks, and show 
her we will not yield though she, woman like, 
weeps to make us, 


What a pitiful sight it is to see a woman 
holding her dress up with misguided zeal. 
Well directed efforts, if one has a hand to 
spare, will mean minutes off whisk duty in the 
morning. Often, though, the drapery is caught 
up carelessly and it is likely that the prettiest 
folds are the ones that drag in rain-soaked 
wretchedness over a pair of muddy rubbers. 

My heart always aches just a trifle when I 
see this condition of affairs. Sympathy makes 
me pity the poor woman with the draggle- 
tailed gown, while whisks and clothes brushes 
dance an impromptu figure in the rain-born 
vapor, 


& 
Spring has come, Of course we have been 





























expecting it, aad striving to make ourselves 
believe that it had arrived, but the effort was 
a failure. It has been too cold. One can’t 
shiver and sing of the balmy-breathed spring, 
with a nose as blue as a man on Monday. But 
it has come with its flowers and birds, The 
lawn-mower's sonata is daily practised. The 
ice-cream man gathers in the small boy’s 
nickel, and the “songs of spring-tide” are 
crowding waste-baskets the country over. 

It can’t be helped, they will be written. We 
may scribble them secretly, We may “ dedi- 
cate them to Vulcan” at their birth, but on 
they come sometimes with tottering feet and 
childish oft-heard cries and they will be at- 
tended to, This is the surest sign that spring 
has appeared among us. Curp CAREw. 


OUR 
TEN DOLLAR 
BAIT 


is a genuine Waltham Expansion 
Balance, 7 jewelled, Stem-wind- 
ing, pendant setting movement in 
Sterling Silver, { stiffened, dust- 
proof case. 





"Varsity Chat. 


It is a difficult task to put in words the re- 
coil of decided satisfaction felt about ’Varsity 
when it became known that Prof, Ashley had 
declined the tempting offer from Australia. 
When the fire occurred we took consolation to 
ourselves in the fact that the real institution, 
the men who were devoting their lives to it, 
still survived with their brains in their heads, 
But when it seemed not impossible that we 
should lose one of our very ablest, it began to 
seem as though fate had touched us on the hip. 
What Prof. Ashley’s motives were we cannot 
say, but his decision is superlatively satisfac- 


tory. 
° . 
It looked like old times to see Mr. Harry 
Senkler’s ideal physique on the lawn the other I ® 


day. Harry has decided to come to our aid 
again and play with the baseball texm, to the 
great joy of the manager, 


It is the neatest, most attractive, 
most durable and best time-keeper 
ever shown at any such figure as 


Ten Dollars 


Several hundreds of them now 
in stoek—our north window is 
filled with them. 


JEWELERS 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts, 


Mr. W. McKay, B.A., 88, was in town for a 
few days last week. He stopped in his old 
haunts ir Residence. He is as big as ever, and 
a jolly good fellow. 


Since a statement of the ages of under- 

graduates was published in one of the dailies Lovely Flower Seeds 
this week speculation has been rife as to who 
the fourteen-year-old infant migat be. The 
mitigation of the severity of Canadian winters | Yet. < pp tee Se n ante FLOW} RS, 
seems to be causing early development. new Seeds. A fine picture eataioges anh ils Grery exCon. 
The provincial political campaign is bringing | — a — brabemses:. —— 
"Varsity men to the front, or at least giving 
them an opportunity to get there. Equal 
Rights and Mr. J. G. Holmes, B.A., are work- 
ing together in South Huron. Mr. W. F. Mac- 
lean, B.A., is riding hard in the hunt in Wi nt- 
worth. Mr. Douglas Armour, B.A.,is another 
of those who care not for ‘‘ McCarty, Descartes 
or any other party” like the folks down in 
Kilaloo. But where is Mr. Higgins and Mr. 
Creelman and Mr. Burrows of rosebud fame 
and Mr. P. Strawn Johnston, B.A.? People 
who imagine that our stock of ability is run 
out are much mistaken. NEMo. 
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She Knew :t All Along. 
** Maria.” 
* Yes, Tom.” 
** Maria—I—ah.” 








BAOLY SOLE 


Not our cu.tomers, but that man’s shoes. However, it is 
not repairing shoes, which we can do in first-class style, 


os ” 
‘ss ao. 7a ou—that is—” that we want to tell you about. It is our choice selection of 
“¥ " y Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s fine foot wear for spring and sum- 

es, tom mer use. Aleo the many nice styles we have for Girls and 


“*Oh, will you marry me?” 
“Yes, Tom. That is the fourth time I’ve | one. Cal. on us at 246 Yonge Street. 
said it. I knew what you were driving at all WM. WEST & CO. 


the time.—N. Y. Herald. 
THE AMERICAN 
seet MahtaoEIn tae Bt tereant a abetes. | CLOCK @& JEWELRY CO. 


button cutaway morning coat and is the most 
favorite for business use. It has demonstrated 
its suitability against all other styles. It is 
neat and manly, yet convenient and comfort- 
able. The principal change instyle this season 
is a lower cut infront with only two buttons, 
leaving more space on the shirt front to 
display the wide four-in-hand scarf now 
revai ae, = oe to be oe as ne 
n proportion with roll or step collar. @ | .ccccccccccescvcecessseccescnce 
material used is dark blue or black cheviott in | H!GH nes en ree Cc. WRIGHT 
full suitings, or coat and vest with a light AND ACJUSTED : Manager. 
stripe or check trousering. This contrast : 
makes a very handsome as well as a very | 169: Yonge Street, Next Door to Imperial Bank 
dressy suit. aving just received an excellent |§ ——@ — —_{__—________—__—_—_—_———_- 
line of these goods, would ask your inspection 
before porepening your spring and summer 
suit elsewhere. Henry A. Taylor, the Fashion- 
able West End Tailor, No. 1 
Block, Toronto. 








Give the Best Value in the City in 
American Watche:z. 


TRY US AND BE CONVINCED. 


: JEWELRY MANUFAC! URING 
; AND FEPAIRING 
: DIAMOND MOUNTING, ETC. 


sin House 





The Only Pullman Sleeper for New York is 
via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p.m. 

Comfort is everything while traveling and 
in order to obtain this littleluxury, you should 
purchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 
You can also leave Toronto at 3.40 p.m., by 
the magnificent steamer, Empress of India, 
solid train from Port Dalhousie. 





All lovers of good books should read The 
Little Chatelaine, by the Earl of Dorset ; Love 8 
A Tyrant, by Annie Thomas; A _ Society 
Scandal, by Rita; Without Love or License, 
by Capt. Hawley Smart; A Rogue’s ies, 
Wilkie Collins; An Ocean Tragedy, by ; 
Clark Russell. These interesting stories can 
be had from your bookseller for 30 cents each. 


FOR THE TEETH & 


BREATH, 





LADIES WHO WISH TO SEE 


Artistic Millinery | Artistic Hats and Bonnets 


From the leading designers in Paris, London and New 
¥ 


PRICE 25° 
~ ZOPESA CHEMICAL CO.TORONTO 





ork should visit our Parlors. 


THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM | iss BURNETT, 117 Yonge St. 


63 King St. West SEND FOR 


ena enacedinae nanan etabieeeasen ete P. ec ALLAN’S 


assortment of Spring importations in Flowers, Feathers, 
_— Complete Illustrated Catalogue of 


MRS. A. BLACK, |) | Tennis Goods 


ofpmsams Some, \ 222" 
Cricketing Goods 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 
Bats, Balls, Wickets, Nets, Bags, &c. 


Fine Dress Goods 
Elegant Trimmings Millinery 
Mantles and Fancy Goods 


212 YONGE STREET 


ball, Archery, Croquet, Bowls 
And all other Outdoor and Indoor Sports and Games. 


P. C. ALLAN’S 


85 King Street West - - 
LIBERAL TERMS TO CLUBS. 


The ladies all remaik the ex~ellency of our SEEDS this 





Boys, and our large assortment of colored shoes for every- 


Reliable Silks | Base Ball Goods, Lacrosse, Foot- 





Toronto 


1890 : SPRING : 1890 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 





Beg to announce that they are now showing a 
full line of 


FINE ENGLISH AND AMBRIGAN HATS 


in all the latest styles for spring trade. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


Edward Miller's Celebrated New York Felt and Silk Hats 


IMPORTERS OF 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps 
MOTHS 


Ladies, pi everve your Furs during the Summer rm onths 
from Moths, dampness and fire, by cenaing them to us for 
storage. They are thorcughiy cleansed frcm the Witrter’s 
accumulation cf dust before ruiting them away, and are 
glazed b-fore sending home. Receipts are given and 
charges are 1eacorabie. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


CURLINE 
DORENWEND’S 


new pre paration for Curlirg, Crimping and 
Frizzing the hair retains its «ffecte for 
~ cays, and is proof against wet or wind—a 

fine thing— and will prove iteelf invaluable 
to every lady. 


Guaranteed Free of All Harm- 
ful Properties 
Price 50 Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 


THE MANUFACTURER 
echo. |CORSET 
103 and 105 Yonge Street 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE, 407 YONGE ST. 


The pl ; i ° 
and ‘best qualities of Hair| This is the most perfect-fitting and 


frontpicces, {our own des ge) | comfortable corset in the market. 


ready made or made to order 
on shcertest notice. Ladies 
who go across the ocean, trav- 


cling or to the seatide would ’ 
ssaapevenen | Crompton Corset Coy 
and shovld leave their orders Sol M. Sev ‘the Dewiiale 

e Manufacturers for the Dominion 


early. Great choice in fine 
A NEW IDEA IN 


BUTTER 


to dress the bair low with them. 
Ladies’ Hairdressing for 
Think of a two-pound pa kage of the best dairy butter 
put upin boxes. It is cool, hard and delicious, and will 
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Farties, Photos. etc. Ladies 
suit the most fastidious taste. 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


Sbampooing. Hair Colored 
244 Yonge Sireet 


MOTH CAMPHOR 


t hades. 
For the PREVENTION and DESTRUCTION of MOTHS 


For supe: fluous hair use MODENE. Easily, quickly ard 
safely removed, and the growth permanently destroyed. 

in FUR ard WCOLEN GOODS. Cheaper than ordinary 
Camphor and much more effective. 


Price $1.{0 and $2.50 per bottle. ARMAND’S HAIR 
DALMATIAN INSECT POWDER 


STOR E. 407 Yonge Street 407, Toronto, Ont 
PURE AND FRESHLY GROUND. 


A. E- FAWCETT 
For the destruction of Insects of all kinds. For sale at 


MeARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


CHEM.ST AND DRUGGIST 
280 Yonge St., opp. Shuter St. 


67 King Street West 
ae (prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 
Telephone 479. All orders pron ptly attended to. 





compounded. Telephone No. 73. 
HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St.. 2 Doors North of King 


ISLAND 


Monreith House, West Walk 
HANLAN’S POINT 


This fine Island Residence has been entirely refitted and 
refurnished for the season, and is under ENTIRELY NEW 
MANAGEM Terms reasonable. First class bill of 
fare, and every attention paid to the comfort of guests. 
Beautiful views cf the Lake, Bay and City from all points. 

oes facilities of the best. Single and double rooms 
for gentlemen. Special rates for families. For terms 
addresa— PROPRIETOR, 

Monreith House, 
West Point, Island. 


Steamship, Rail and Boat Agency 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


Lovely summer route to 

Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 

York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 

and all American Points 

Special attention given to Church and Society excur- 
sions. j ean"he a 

Ocean steamship tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
nent. For rull particulars and tickets apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom House Brokers, 694 Yonge St. 


>< BARGAINS! BARGAINS | 47 
H. S. MORISON & CO. 


218 YONGE STREET 


The Leading Mantle House of Canada 


Will offer for the balance of next month TREMENDOUS bargains in fine STREET JACKETS, 


SILK WRAPS and VISITES. 
BLACK JERSEY JACKETS - - $1.50, $2, $2.25 


FAWN and TWEED JACKETS, $1.50 to $4, Just Half Price. 


JET AND SILK VISITES AND WRAPS 


HANDSOMELY TRIMMED AND BEADED, $1.50, $2, $2.25 and Up. 


ULSTERS AND TRAVELING WRAPS FROM $3 UP. 


Everybody requiring the above goods should see these at once. 

OUR GREAT SALE OF COSTUME DRESSES, bought at 50c. on the dollar and selling at 
a tremendous sacrifice, still continues. Ladies should not miss it. 

DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING OUR SPECIALTY, 

NOTE—A large assortment of the latest imported Novelties in Parasols just opened out. 

Some pretty designs in Bordered and Striped Silks. 
Kid Gloves, New Summer Shades—vJosephine, 
Couvesier’s, &c. 


Silk and Lisle Gloves in Great Variety. 
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BLIND 





BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 
Author of “The Wooing O't,” “A Life Interest,” “‘ Mona’s Choice,” “ By Woman's Wit,” &c 


CHAPTER I.—ConrtTINvUED. 


Paul Standish was a capital aide-de-camp in 
organizing a picnic, and Egerton benefited by 
his assistance. Standish was a man of good 
family, very well known and popular in cer- 
tain Leadon circles. Though pnerene. ecn- 
sidered a shrewd worldling, there was a kindly 
core to his heart, and he deeply enjoyed his 
quiet visits to the Knoll. His work (he was in 
the foreign office) had taken him much abroad 
and he liked the repose and refinement of 
Mabel’s home. Though no longer young, he 
had still all the vigor and elasticity of youth, 
and was rot yet chilled by the effects of a tol- 
erably wide experience. : 

The day before that fixed for Egerton’s 

achting party, not finding Dorothy in the 
Louse or garden, Standish started in search of 
her, and, knowing her haunts, was not long in 
discovering his ward. She was kneeling on 
the short, partially-bleached her which 
covered a low rising ground at some little dis- 
tance eastward from the Knoll: behind it the 
sun had already sunk, leaving the waters of 
the bay somewhat dull and mournful. 

‘I looked for you in vain,” began Standish, 
when Dorothy, her hands full of the long 

asses she had been gathering, started to her 

eet with a low cry, a startled, pathetic expres- 

sion on her mobile face. ‘‘I have frightened 
you,” said Standish smiling. ‘‘ Why, where 
are your thoughts, Dorothy?” 

* Not very far, Pau!,” beginning to tie her 
grasses together. ‘‘They are never very far 
from me at present.” 

**Hum! That might be accounted for in two 
ways.” 

** How?” 

‘“*They may be ozcupied by Mabel. The 
may possibly dwell on our fascinating friend, 
Egerton.” 

‘Fascinating! Do you think him fascinat- 
ing?” 
Swell, I am scarcely a judge; but he is a 
handsome, accomplished fellow.” 

* Yes, he is, and you are right. I was think- 
ing of him.” She uttered these words with 
the utmost composure. 

Standish looked at her with steady scrutiny, 
but she did not perceive it. ‘‘I am waiting for 
further confessions,” he said at length. 

*“‘T have nothing to confess, Paul; at least 
not at present.” She paused, and then went 
on, ‘‘Mr, Ezerton’s mother was a Spaniard, 
was she not?” 

“Yes, I believe so. He looks like a Spaniard 
himself.” 

*“*He does, and I think he could be very re- 
vengeful. I feel afraid of him sometimes. 

“* What, do you think he will plunge a stiletto 
in your heart—because, oh, say because you 
walked with me.” 

A faint color rose in Dorothy’s cheek, but she 
laughed low and exclaimed : 

*““That would be too illogical. You are my 
guardian, and I have a sort of right to you.” 

‘“A right I shall never question, Dorothy.’ 
His voice grew soft as he spoke. 

‘“‘Thank you,” she said, gently. Then she 
made a sudden movement. ‘‘ Let us go back,” 
she exclaimed, “that dreary-looking sea makes 
me sad.” 

**My dear Dorothy, you cannot be yourself, 
or you would not have these sickly fancies. 
You have everything in the world to make you 
happy, so pray call up your common sense, of 
which you have plenty.” i 

“T will, Paul,” said Dorothy, laughing. 
**Come, let us walk back, and we shall be in 
time for tea.” 

An hour later Colonel Callander and his 
mother were taking a finai turn upon the pier. 

Their conversation had not been pleasant or 
exhilarating, Mrs. Callander looked more 
than usually severe, and her mouth was rigidly 
closed save when she opened it to speak. 

Callander’s face was white and set—there 
was a dull burning glow in his eyes. 


‘* You may turn a deaf ear to me if you will,” | 


siid the dowager—as they approached the gate 
which led to the esplanade, intending to return 
to the hotel—‘“‘ but Iam right, I know Iam!” 
He made no answer—and they advanced 
slowly—till, catching sight of a group on the 
common below, Mrs. Callander paused and 
ointed to it. The = consisted of Mabel 
tandish, and little Dolly—as the looked 
Mabel took her ex-guardian’s arm, and slacken- 
ing her pace, seemed to be conversing with 
rofound interest. ‘‘ You see,” said Mrs, Cal- 
ander, “ they are never longapart. Be warned 
in time, Herbert! You know what blood she 


basin her veins—you know her mother’s his- 


tory!” 

**Be silent!” he interrupted in a strange 
half-choked voice. ‘‘ You do not know what 
you are saying! My wife is spotless—will be 
spotless so long as she lives! 
touch upon this topic again. Trust my honor 
to myself, I know how to keep it clean.” 

To theimperious woman's surprise, he turned, 
and leaving her to make her way as she best 
could alone to her temporary abode, walked 
rapidly forward to overtake his wife. 


The morning of the day which Egerton had 
fixed for his party was bright and clear, witha 
little more breeze than some of his guests 


approved. ‘The object of the voyage was to 


visit the remains of an old Norman castle, | 
which crowned some picturesque cliffs, about | 


eight or nine miles east of Fordsea—also to in- 
spect a curious rocky islet not far from it, on 


which a modern lighthouse replaced the beacon | 
of a hermit, whoin former days devoted him- | 


self to keep is alive, and, according to the 
legend, builc a chapel without any human aid. 
The ruins of this remarkable edifice were still 
wisible from the sea, 

At breakfast a slight change of plans took 
place as Mabel suggested that she feared she 
was too indifferent % sailor to enjoy the excur- 


sion by sea, and with a pretty coaxing air | 


asked Callander to drive her to Ravenstone, 
which was nearer by land than by water. He 
consented very readily,and Standish undertook 
to escort Dorothy. 


The party was not very large, but a and | 


or, who | Dorothy, who was greatly distressed; ‘‘I am 


more sorry than I can 7 to vex you, and— 


sociable, through Mrs. Callander, sen 
Anonored it by her presence, was somewhat 
snappish. ‘‘ It was so thoughtless of Mabel to 
expose her husband to the glare and sun on 
that unshelterea road!” she said, “and fora 
mere whim!” Egerton, too, was rather silent, 
and cynical when he did speak. 

There was enough breeze to give life and 
motion, the rippling waters glittered in the 
sun, and the music of a band stationed amid- 
ships, made a delightfal under-current of har- 
mony. Yet Dorothy looked thoughtful and 
pre-occupied. 

‘** Mrs, Callander has found it more conveni- 
ent to go below,” said Standish, placing his 
camp-stool beside Dorothy as she sat in the 
stern, watching the shadows of the swift-sail- 
ing clouds as they flitted over the water. 
** Miss Oakeley seems to consider it her duty to 
rouse St. John's dormanu mental energies, and 
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them both so much good !” m 

*“You are a wise little woman. 
too, it would be a complete cure.’ 

** Mabel semed to like the idea, and said she 
would mention — ” 

“Standish!” said their host, interrupting 
her—‘‘ Miss Oakeley is asking for you; she 
says you know the Legend of the Island Her- 
mit! I think she is getting a little tired of her 
benevolent efforts !” 

Standish rose somewhat reluctantly, and 
Egerton took his place, which he kept for some 
considerable time. 

When the voyage was accomplished, and the 
yacht glided into the small rock-enclosed creek 
at the foot of which nestled a few fishermen’s 
cabins, and the inevitable tavern, they found 
Col. Callander and Mabel waiting on the rude 
little jettv—alongside which the yacht found 
ample depth of water. It being luncheon time, 
Egerton proposed having that meal served on 
deck, before they attempted the steep ascent. 
His suggestion was adopted unanimously, and 
a gay repast ensued. 

Mrs. Ca!lander sat on her host's right, appar- 
ently not much the worse of her voyage, and 
supported on the other side by the Rev. S. 


I believe, 


Cole, with whom she exchan from time to 
time a few words disapproving the fun and 
laughter going on around her. Ultimately she 
preferred a comfortable seat on deck, an early 
cup of tea, and the society of her favorite 
divine to a long fatiguing walk to inspect relics 
of the past which did not interest her. 

The rest set forth to make their way up- 
wards to the old towers which frowned above 
at so formidable a height. 

Egerton took charge of Dorothy so decidedly, 
that they were pretty well left to themselves. 
‘** What a strong place this was once,” said 
the latter, looking round when they reached 
the ar space which had once been the 
court-yard. ‘‘ Itsowner must have been a king 
in his way. After all, a Norman baron had 
rather a good time of it, at least he was lord of 
those around him, his word was law.” 

“* Perhaps so! but what a dreadfully bad time 
his ple—his dependants must have had!” 

**T daresay they got quite as much good out 
of life as the people do now! They had fewer 
= and greater respect for their rightful 


unusual Spring season, after a 
and to stimulate, strengthen an 


disease arises, neutralizing the acidity of the blood. 


overcomes ‘‘ that tired feeling, 
through heridity or by careless n 


remedy that science affords. 


** And they were a trifle nearer the brutes! 
which of course was of no consequence so long 
as it made matters easier for their masters.” 
*“*What! are you a raging democrat?” ex- 
claimed Egerton with asmile. ‘I had no idea 
that Callander harbored such a dangerous 
character !” 

**Oh! of course you think me an idiot ; _. 
haps I am, but I can’t help having some ideas 
about history.” 

**An idiot!” repeated Egerton, with a look 
full of admiration. ‘‘I wish 1 dare tell you 
what I think?” 


The Trade supplied in Canada 


The safety of human life depends upon a proper observance of all natural laws, 
inter remarkanle for the sickness which prevailed, 
d build up the system and prepare it for tne warmer weather of Summer. To accomplish this 


RECAMIER SARSAPARILLA 


It acts with quick yet pleasant potency upon the Stomach, Liver, Kidneysand Bowels. In cleansing, soothing and 
tire system perfect health. By its use Catarrh can be cured by the expulsion of the scrofulous taint from which the 
'o sufferers from Rheumatism there is nothing like it in the world. It will effsct a cura where cure is p dssible. 


should be freely used as a Blood Purifier of the highest value. 
invigorating, reconstructs the wasted tissues, restoring to the en 


ith ator after Scarlet Fever, Pneumonia, Diphtheria and other diseases that are prostrating. 
fl ay ate roper senmution, gives early notice of danger by the unmistskable ‘‘ danger 


lect of 
indicated in many ways ; eanong Gan are inflamed and purulent eyelids, disgusting eruptions on the scalp and other parts of the body, irregular — irregular bowels. I affecte 
all parts of the body. The sufferers from any of the many diseases, disorders, or enfeebled secretions enumerated above may rest assured that in ti 


-RECAMIER SARSAPARILLA | 


is a Spring Medicine, pre-eminently superior to all others. A medicine pure and simple, not a beverage. 
Success beyond all comparison has attended its presentation wherever it has been introduced, placing it above and beyond all others of like description in the ¥ orld. 


PRICE, $1.00 PER BOTTLE 


Never dare to | 


laughed and shook her head. 


**coms let us make our way down. 


know, an artist's eye for beauty.” 


him and Standish. 


ee. 
os 


she was consequently more disposed to 
friendly with her host. 

About half-wa 
a faintly mark 


passing her. 
‘Is there a footing?” asked Dorothy. 


a delightfully tranquil, picturesque scene. 
“This is charming,” cried Dorothy. 
sweet and peaceful!” 


I cannot lose this precious moment. 


of you. 


with a little uneasy laugh. 


sweet Dorothy !” 


‘** Will you not speak to me?” he continued. 
**I do not know how to speak to 
Egerton,” in a distressed voice. ‘I 





| that you love me, I mean, when [ do not love 
| you, for, indeed, I do not.” 
**I know that only too well ! 


succeed. D you love anyone, Dorothy ?” 
““No! indeed, I do not! but somehow, Mr. 
Egerton, I do not think I should ever love you, 


marry——” She broke off abruptly. 
‘‘ITam quite old enough to know my own 


mind,” said Egerton, abruptly. * If your heart 


is free, I will not accept your present ‘nu’ as 


final. I am desperately persevering, when my 


heart is set on paseiine. as it is now, Dorothy.” 
o 


| 

| 

| 

“Still, Mr. Egerton, do not think me unkind, 
| but—but I do not believe I shall ever change,” 
| ‘We shall see. 

| easy. 
} your will. 


| his own. 


| “Do not keep me, Mr, Egerton,” said 


and—I want to overtake Miss Oakeley.” 


CHAPTER II, 
“DUNCAN GRAY'S COME HERE TO WOO,” 





to think clearly. 


eyes, her first feeling was painful confusion. 
She bas been wonderfully still and silent all 
the way back, nestling close to Paul Standish, 
who, after once asking, ‘‘ Are you all right, 
Dorothy?’ had left her to herself. Egerton 
showed her much quiet attention, and walked 
with hertothe Knoll, giving her hand a tender, 
significant pressure at parting. After a little 
talk with Mabel, to which Colonel Callander 
listened in his usual silent way, she went to 





the rest of the ladies are neglecting the cava- 
liers, to amuse and interest our foccinating 
host. So I beg you will devote yourself to me, 
Dorothy!” 

“ With pleasure!” she returned, smiling. 

** Are you still in the dolefuls?” asked Stand- 
ish, looking keenly at her. 

‘*‘No— yet I am uneasy! I was so glad 
Mabel decided to drive with Herbert to Raven- 
stone, but I went into her room just before I 
came away, and I found Nurse ving her sal- 
volatile—she had almost fain ! e seems 
to me to lose strength instead of gaining It.” 

“That must be your fancy, Dorothy!” 

“I do not believe itis! I told her she ought 
to make Herbert take her quite away from 
everyone for afew weeks to Scotland or Switz- 
erland, or Sweden and Norway. It would do 


her room, and tired with the long day out of 
doors, and the emotion of its latter half, she 
was soon heavily asleep. 

Egerton’s avowail affected her curiously— 
there was an odd element of fear in the mixed 
feelings which impelled her to reject him. 

When he first appeared as a friend of her 
sister, she liked admired him, but gradu- 
ally a sense of distrust grew up in her heart— 
how and why she never dreamt of analysing. 
The distrust, however, was very dim and in- 
stinctive. He was still a pleasant companion. 
It was only when he began to pay her marked 
attention, and seek opportunities of being 
alone with her, that it took anything of 
a tangible form. For some ocuult reason 
she had taken it into her head that he 


*““He is uncommonly handsome, and has a 
nice voice,” thought Dorothy, but she only 
































“It is a terribly ruined ruin,” returned Eger- 
ton, when they had finished their explorations, 
There isa 
pretty nook I want to show you,—you have. I 


Dorothy found then that they had lingered 
to the last, and that Mabel had taken her hus- 
band’s arm, and was walking away between 


Dorothy was a little vexed that her guardian 
had scarcely spoken to her since Egerton had 
interrupted their conversation in the ee ; 

e 


between the ruins and pier, 
footpath turned to the left, 
leading apparently across the face of the cliff— 
**Let me show you the way,” said Egerton, 


‘Trust me!” he returned, and following him 
she soon found herself on a small projecting 
platform, in front of which some gorse bushes 
and several moss-grown stones formeda natural 
parapet, while a fragment of rock served fora 
seat—the outlook overthe sea, to the lighthouse 
and chapel on the islet before-mentioned made 


** How 


** Yes, it is sweet! do sit down for a few 
minutes, and forgive me, if Iam abrupt, but I 
seldom have a chance of speaking to you alone. 
Will you 
listen tome? I want to tell you what I think 


** Don’t be too commetianawteery, said Dorothy, 


‘No, I shall speak the truth. Well, then, I 
think you are the brightest, sauciest, most 
| womanly girl that ever charmed a man’s heart 
—and the desire of mine, is to call you my wife, 
He tried to take her hand; 
she drew it hastily away with a startled look. 


ou, Mr. 
o not—I 
do not seem able to believe you !—to believe 


But let me try 
to teach you! If you love no one else, I may 


nor do I feel I am the sort of girl you ought to 


Now you are looking un- 
I do not want to keep you here against 
Remember, though, I do not accept 
{ your refusal, give me a little grace.” He caught 
| and kissed her hand, holding it for a minute in 


Egerton’s words took Dorothy so completely 
by surprise that for some time she was unable 


Even the next morning, when she opened her 


was amusing himself at her expense, which 
roused her keen sensitive pride, and kept her 
on the qui vive to notice the fascinating Eger- 
ton’s proceedings. That he should have abso- 
lutely asked her to be his wife left no doubt of 
his sincerity. Still her heart was in no way 
softened to him—rather a subtle terror crept 
into it. What was his motive? Could it 
really true love, when she felt so hard and dis- 
trustful towards him? Surely she would have 
loved him had he really loved her—would she 
indeed ? 

This question she did not answer save by a 
deep blush, even though alone brushing out 
her long hair before descending to breakfast. 
She longed to hear what Mabel thought of the 
wonderfnl event—she must tell Mabel; Mr. 
Egerton would not mind that; but to every 
one else she would be mute—no one should 
know of his rejection. 

But Egerton was by no means anxious to 
conceal the fact that he had offered himself— 
his old name, his fine estate, his large invest- 
ments—to this young, insignificant girl—‘‘a 
mere nobody ”—as the dowager Mrs, Callander 
was wont to remark. 


He did not present himself as early as usual 
at “The Knoll” the next day, but meeting 
Standish. who had been strolling on the pier at 


an hour when it was chiefly in the possession | 


of ancients mariners, he passed his arm through 
that of Standish with unusual familiarity, say- 
ing, *‘I was on we way to have a little talk 
with Callander. ill you come with me?” 

** Yes, if you like; you'll be rather clever if 
you get him to talk.” 

‘*He is certainly very taciturn, but he always 
was—more or less. He hasn’t quite thrown off 
his late attack, and has had a touch of ague 
lately, which is very depressing. But show 
him you want his help or advice, and he is as 
much alive, as soundly sensible as ever. Iam 
just going to ask his counsel in a matter which 
will interest you.” 

** Indeed !” 

‘* Yes, lam sureit will. Look! There goes 
the Ariadne,” pointing to a smart little gun- 
boat which was steaming out of the harbor. 
*Fortesque did not think he'd be off so soon. 
This afternoon, he said, would be their earliest 
start. I suppose he found fresh orders 
awaiting him when he got on board last 
night.” Talking on various topics, with many 
a break—for Standish did not feel quite at ease 
—they approached the Knoll, at the gate of 
which they met Colonel Callander. 


‘* Where are you off to?” asked Egerton. 

‘*T was going to have a swim. I have not 
felt up to one before, but to-day I think I may 
weakene ; bathing is a favorite pastime of 
mine.” ‘ 

**T don’t think you are fit for it byany means,” 
said Standish. “ 
for this season.” 

**And I want your help and advice in a mat- 
ter very vital to me. Come down on the beach, 
where we are safe from listeners, and I'll un- 


Take my advice; give it up 


sant smile. 

“Very weil. I don’t fancy it is a matter of 
life and death,” returned Callander, looking at 
him kindly, and they went leisurely across the 
strip of common and sat down on one of the 
ridges of shingle in front of the villa. 

‘Give me your ears,” began Egerton, ‘‘ and 
your best help, for yon can help me if you 
choose. I have just been rejected by the girl I 
love! I want your influence to induce her to 
reconsider her decision, for my fate is in the 
hands of Miss Dorothy Wynn.” 

‘*Dorothy !” repeated Callander. ‘‘I am not 
quite taken by surprise. I see a good deal of 
what is going on about me. Well, Egerton, 
yourhave my best wishes, but as to influence, I 
“ not think I have much.” Standish was 
silent. : 

** What do you say?” added Egerton, turnin 
to him. “I trust you, as her guardian, will 
not also reject me,’ 

**Get her consent and you shall have mine,” 
said Standish. 

‘* Pray what reason did she allege for reject- 
ing you?” asked Callander, with interest. ‘I 
should have thought i= rather an acceptable 
sort of fellow to a girl.” 

“She just simply said she did not like me, 
and she never would. She put it rather more 
politely, you know, but that was the gist of it, 
and awfully sweet she looked when she said 
80. 


“There is a certain degree of obstinacy in 
her,” remarked Colonel Callander, as he lit a 
cigar. ‘But she is an honest-hearted little 
an. and I should be very pleased to see her 
married to you.” 

“Tam afraid I was rather abrupt with her, 
but I have been watching for an opepesaats 
to speak to her for a long time. found it 
yesterday, and was not sufficiently caurious, 


He greeted 
them with more animation than usual. 


burden my heart,” said Egerton, with a pleas- 
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A man cannot always be master of himself.” 

Standish muttered something the others did 
not catch. 

“Eh! what is it?” asked Egerton. 

“Nothing. But Dorothy is rather young, 
don’t you think so, Callander?” 

‘*Perhaps. Mabel was eighteen when we 
married, he returned, with a queer far-away 
look in his eyes. ‘‘ But she was softer, less in- 
dividual than Dorothy; she needed support 
and protection.” 

** Yes, she is an angel!” exclaimed Egerton, 
** but it is the touch of spirit and self-reliance 
in Dorothy that fascinates me. Come, Stand- 


ish, you have not spoken. I trust you are on 
my side. I am asking your consent formally, 
remember.” 


“If my ward accepts you,” said Standish 
somewhat coldly, ‘‘I could not possibly object 
to you either personally or as regards your 
position. You are an excellent match for any 
woman, however high born, but Dorothy must 
have ample time; she must not be pressed!” 


** Heaven knows!” cried Egerton, with feel- 
ing, *‘I think your charming ward a great deal 
too good for me. I am quite willing to wait 
her pleasure, but [I want you both—one as her 
guardian, the other as her nearest friend—to 
understand my hopes—my intentions—to give 
me what chances you can of being with her ; 
of urging my suit upon her, that is to say, if 
you approve it!” 

“For my part I heartily wish you success,” 
said Callander, warmly. ‘It is a marriage 
that would give me pleasure. I feel my own 
health rather uncertain—and——” He paused 
abruptly, gazing away out to sea with the far- 
away look in his eyes which touched and struck 
Standish. 

** My dear fellow, don’t croak!” cried Eger- 
ton. ‘‘I hope you will dance merrily at m 
wedding before many months are over. An 
you, too, Standish.” 

‘* As for me!” said that gentleman, ‘I can 
only repeat that when you win Dorothy's con- 
sent—mine is at your service!” 

** Thank you,” returned Egerton. 

** However, do not be too sure of her.” 

‘*T assure you I feel very properly uncertain.” 

** And you may rely on our silence repecting 
your hopes and wishes until——” 

‘“*T am by no means anxious that they should 
be xept such a profound secret,” replied Ezer- 
ton. ‘‘I think my taste does me credit.” 

‘The only person to whom I feel inclined to 
confide so important a piece of intelligence,” 
said the colonel chosen “is to my 
mother. It is right she shou d know, espe- 
cially as it is probable we shall leave Dorothy 
under her care when ‘ve go away.” 

**Go away! Who is going away?’ cried 
Reaston sharply, with a keen glance like a 
stab. 

“Don’t suppose I am going to do anything 
desperate,” said Callander, with a grave smile. 
“Mrs, Callander and I are talking of going 
abroad fora month or two. I want to havea 
look at the battle-fields on the French frontier, 
and to go on into Switzerland. Of course 
Dorothy will stay here.” 

**It will do you a great deal of good,” said 
Standish. 

‘*T am not quite so sure of that,” added Eger- 
ton hastily. ‘‘ The cooking at these out-of-the- 
way places is execrable, and may upset you. 
Nothing like the comforts of home when you 
are in aconvalescent state. I would not decide 
on this journey rashly.” 

‘“*T shall be very careful, but I intend taking 
the trip. Besides, Mrs. Callander seems to like 
the idea of it.” 

‘*Does she?” returned Egerton, with an in- 
definable touch ‘of surprise in his tone. *‘I 
trust you may both be the better.” 

** You'll come in to luncheon, Egerton?” 

‘*Thank you, no! I fancy Miss Wynn would 
rather not meet me so soon. She has not yet 
perhaps forgiven my abruptnéss. I'll keep out 
of sight to-day, but will you both put in a word 
forme? Assure her of my earnestness—my de- 
sire to wait her time, and in no way vress her.” 

** That is quite the line you ought to take,” 
said r. ‘* Well, let us see you to-mor- 
row, aad you'll find Dorothy reasonable, I am 
sure. Both she and Mrs. Callander kept their 
rooms this morning. I havenot seen them yet. 
Now Iam - to callon my mother,” added 
the Colonel, rising, ‘‘ for { don't think there is 
anything more to be said or done as regards my 
sister-in-law at present.” 

‘“*Let me come with you,” said 
throwing away the end of his cigar, “ 
know exactly what to do with myself.” 

‘‘Come then,” was Callander’s reply, 

“‘ And I am going to walk to the point,” said 
Stthe trio di rsed, Stand 

e trio dispe , Standish proceeding alo! 
the b ach toa long, low spit which etretehed 
far into the waters, 

He moved slowly, with little of his usual firm 
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alertness, nor did his yim. observant eye 
— as usual in search of the curious or beaut- 
ul. 
Egerton's proposal for his ward had disturbed 
him in no commor degree. Of course it was a 
sort of thing he must expect as the guardian 
of an attractive girl, and there was nothing to 
find fault with in Egerton’s straightforward 
honesty; yet there was something cut and 
dried in his tone—an absence of the glow and 
rapture, the eagerness, and self-doubt that 
naturally betray themselves in a lover, ardent 

j enou h to risk confessing failure, in order, if 
possible, to secure co-operation. 

| “Tt will be a splendid match,” he said to 
himself, ‘‘ and I never heard anything against 

Egerton, yet I have a sort of idea that his 








amusements have not been of the most inno- 
cent description. I must try and find out 
more of his history. What, in heaven’s name, 
has kept the child from falling in love with 
him? He is quite a girl’s ideal hero, and of 
late he has evidently sought her. Does she 
love someone else? That is the only shield I 
know for so young and inexperienced a girl. I 
wish she would speak =o me. She is 
not as confiding as she used to be. But Mabel 
will tell me. Dorothy opens her heart to 
Mabel. Miss Oakeley will be delighted at this 
fulfilment of her prophecies. She has always 
been ceclaring that Egerton is in love with 
Dorothy. Well, I suppose he is.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





Undecided 





BP. Ellsmore—Say, Claudey, I want some 
vie. 

Claude Melton—Well, I got plenty. 

Rupert Elismore—Do you t’ink de present 
style in straight rimmed hats will last long 
enough to make it wort’ me while having me 
darby blocked ?(—Puck. 





Another Sad Failure. 


The other forenoon a man was leaning over 
the railing of the bridge at one of the piers and 
looking down the bay, when another man came 
along and accosted him with : 

** Excuse me, sir, but can—— ” 

‘* Never am without it,” interrupted the first, 
as he turned and pracenzed a plug of tobacco. 

‘Thanks, but I don’t chew. I wanted to 
ask yvou——” 

“Yes. I've got a match,” he interrupted 
again, as he pulled one from his vest pocket. 

‘*I don’t wanta match. I want to ask——" 

**Go and buy your own cigars,” growled the 
first as he turned away. ‘* Man who tries to 
qeeommetate is always sure to get left.”—N. Y. 

un, 





Truth is Mighty and Will Prevail. 


She had invited him to stop to supper, and 
he was trying to appear easy and unconcerned, 
while she was on her prettiest behavior. 

‘Have you used the sugar, John?” inquired 
the mother, in a winning manner. 

“John don’t want sugar,” ejaculated the 
young heir, abruptly. 

e hy not?” inquired the father, curiously. 

‘Cos he don't,” exclaimed the heir, in an 
artful manner. ‘I heard him tell Mary last 
n Vicsibetciads Ls 

You keep still,” interrupted , in an 
hyeterienl manner, while the young man caught 


breath in dismay. 
“T heard him say,” persisted the heir, with 
pena iol pamaracety o. ¢ she was so sweet he 
ver no su ore—an 

then he kissed her, an’ I Td tell.” 
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“ Telephoned.” 


They were exactly alike, and they stood close 
together on the sunny side of the street, with 
two small garden plots, surrounded by a white 
picket fence, between two wee cottages some- 
what after the Gothic style. 

At the open window of one a woman of 
thirty-five sat placidly sewing in a room as 
neat as hands could make it. 

A sleek cat purred contentedly on a spot of 
warm sunshine near her feet, and a yellow 
canary sang a defiance to the red-and-green 
parrot in the opposite window. 

Upon the shaded steps of the other a man of 
forty sat meditatively smoking, alternatel 
watching his neighbor, and glancing throug 
the open window at the unti ?, room within. 

Not a cat, not a bird, not a living thing about 
the place except himself, for Bachelor Joseph 
Weatherby disliked cats and birds, and as to 
having a housekeeper, you might as well have 
peeperee to introduce a live gorilla. 

e kept bachelor’s hall, and grumbled and 
fumed all to himéelf, until his brother John 
died and left him a legacy in the shape of 4 
needy nephew—his namesake. 

Since that time he had thought more and 
more of the days when, as lad and lassie, he 
had fought — Sabrina Hanson's battles at 
school, and hunted the ripest, sweetest berries 
for her in summer. 

**How time does fly!” he muttered. ‘‘ To- 
day is my aeean and I am—why, bless me, 
I'm forty years old! She is thirty-five—yes, 
she is thirty-five!” He stole another look at 
his neighbor. ‘It doesn't seem so long. She 
used to be the hsm girl in school, and the 
years haven’t changed her so very much. Well, 
well, I can remember when I thought—but 
there, forty years old!” 

The muttered words ended with a deep sigh, 
and Bachelor Joseph’s eyes grew dreamy as his 
thoughts went far back into the past days of 
his youth. 

e could not remember when he had not 
cherished a dream of a cosy fireside, all his 
own, and her face beside it. 

The fireside was his, as well as a snug bank 
account, but her face lighted the rooms over 
the way. 

. Alas! he did not know that the dream would 

have come true for the asking. He had never 
hardly dared that, and now he suddenly awoke 
to the fact that he was forty years old! 

A quick, ringing footstep aroused him. 
Nephew Joseph came lightly up the steps and 
threw himseif into a hammock beside him, 
while a cab rattled up and stopped at the gate 
of cottage No. 1. 

“Such news, Uncle Joe! Miss Hanson’s 
niece has come to live with her. Know her? 
cae yes. I met her last summer at Coney 

slaud, 

And if Bachelor Joseph had not been watch- 
ing his neigbbor so closely, he would have seen 
the guilty flush upon his nephew’s face. 

The days passed, and a new excitement came 
& = village—a telephone company was estab- 
ished, 

“I really think we must have one, niece,” 
said Aunt Sabrina. ‘‘It is all the rage, and 
we must do as others do, you know.” 

So the telephone was put in, and one after- 
noon, whilst Niece Sabrina had gone to walk, 
there came a muffled summons. 

‘*Who is it?” asked Aunt Sabrina, laying 
aside her work to answer the signal. 

* Who should it be but me?—Joseph,” came 
the muffled, reproachful answer. 

And the spinster’s face flushed ; for, despite 
her years, despite the custom that forces wo- 
men to silence, there was but one Joseph in 
the world to her, 

‘*What do you want?” she asked, wonder- 
ing the while that he should go to the tele- 
phone office, when he could come to the house 
so much quicker. 

** Are vou alone?” 

“706,” 

‘*Well, I want to come up and ask you to 
marry me. May I? I never have dared to 
mention it before. Can I come? Answer 
quickly ; I hear some one on the stairs.” 

The spinster’s face burned with the blushes 
of “‘sweet sixteen,” and her eyes sparkled 
through misty tears—ah, our hearts never grow 
old—but a low, softly-spoken ‘“‘yes” gladdened 
the eager, waiting questioner. 

“Dear me! to think that Joseph should pro- 
pose at this late day! Who'd thought it!” 
soliloquised Aunt Sabrina. as she hurriedly 
began to brush up the shreds of cotton from 
the floor. ‘‘I always did think well of Joseph, 
and if he’d asked me fifteen years ago——” 

She gave a guilty start as a low knock 
sounded at the door. 

He had lost no time in coming. But when 
she opened it, she confronted Nephew Joseph 
Weatherby, no less excited than herself. 

‘*Igs Miss—Miss Sabie at home?” he asked. 

**No; she went for a walk directly after din- 
ner, and hasn’t returned yet. I think she may 
have stopped at Mary Benvet’s,” she replied, 
hurriedly. 

“Ah! yes—I see—I see—I understand,” 
answered Nephew Joseph. 

And he did understand more than she ha! 
told him. 

**Uncle Joe! Uncle Joe! Come, wake up, I 
want you !” he shouted, as he entered the cool 
chamber where Bachelor Joseph was taking 
his afternoon nap, all unconscious that Fate 
had taken his business into her own hands. 

* Well, er I think you might have 
waited,” said that gentleman, reproacbfully, 
as he slowly assumed a sitting posture. “‘ What 
is it? Anything important? 

“Important! Ishould say so. Uncle Joe! 
Now tell me, upon your honor, why did you 
never marry Miss Hanson. I've heard you say 
many times that there wasn't a woman living 
to be compared with her. Did she refuse you? 

* Well, no; I never asked her,” admitted 
Bachelor Joseph. 

‘Why did you never ask her?” relentlessly 
questioned the nephew. 

**I[— well, to be candid, I didn’t dare to,” he 
confessed, after a moment’s pause. 

“But you wanted to do so all the while—is 
that it, Uncle Joe?” asked the young man 





n. 

**1—i—well, yes, if you must know. What 
the deuce are you driving at, nephew? What 
put it into your head to ask me such foolish 
questions?” 

And Bachelor Joseph's face was a study as he 
bit his lip and eyed his nephew, half-angrily 
and uel confused. 

** Because I've broken the ice for you, Uncle 
Joe, and she is waiting this very minute for 
you to come and ask her to marry you. She 
won't say ‘No’ either. I—I—it was alla mis- 
take. I thought I was talking to her niece, 
and she shouans she was talking to you. It’s 
os the fault of that blessed telephone, Uncle 

oe. 

*“You may well bless the telephone, then, 
my boy! ere’s my hat? I never was so— 
so flustrated in my whole life, but 'll go. Per- 
haps, as you were so good as to break the ice 
for me, you can propose for yourself without 
my help—eh ¢” 

And away went Bachelor Joseph, without 
his hat, to fulfil the appointment. a 

** Well, I think I'll just call at Mr, Bennet’s, 
laughed Nephew Joseph, in great confusion. 

Both calls must have been satisfactory, for 
the twin cottages still stand, but a woman 
often sits at the open window of one, and 
listens, as she sews, to the man who, seated io 
the cool porch, reads the evening r aloud. 

Such a help is a telephone to a timid man. 





Women Barbers. 


The Chicago Herald has a good word to say 
tor the women. barbers of that city, [t says: 

These women barbers dress in neat black 
dresses, with shining white aprons, and have a 
peculiar dignity of demeanor which forbids any 
smart nonsense on the part of their customers. 
They fill one’s eyes, ears, nostrils and mouth 
with a lather that reminds you of the old 
soft-soap kettle of vour country days, only 
that it is delicately flavored with carbolic acid, 
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and takes hold of your face like croton oil, 
and all with the same dexterity and enetey 
eas by men in the profession. But she 
doesn’t spend her evenings drinking barre!}- 
house whisky; she doesn’t smoke cigarettes, 
and you miss a familiar fragrance in her breath 
as she bends over you, caressing cheek and 
chin with her shiny razors. Her nerve is 
steady, her aim true, her hands delightfully 
soft and velvety. She doesn’t expectorate 
tobacco juice at intervals of two seconds, and 
though she does keep up the tradition of 
the profession so far as talking is con- 
cerned, she doesn’t suspend operations and 
let the lather drip into your eyes from the 
uplifted razor while she discusses the re- 
sult of the ball game with some ore at 
the other end of the room. So she looks 
ey into your face, with her sweet breath 
floating against your nostrils, and chats in a 
low, musical voice as she works. You don’t 
know what she is talking about, and you don’t 
care particularly, if only she doesn’t stop. You 
answer in the affirmative all her queries, and 
it is only when she whips off the apron and 
sings out “next” that you realize you have 
had every scrap of your beard, mustache, eye- 
brows, and hair shaved off, and have a big bill 
to pay for tonics and lotions that you never 
heard of, and that the girl is smiling down into 
the other fellow’s face just as she smiled into 
yours, as you turn your pockets wrong side out 
_ write a check for the rest of the amount 
te, 

The most amusing part of the ceremony is 
the sheepish look on men’s faces who are new- 
comers, and the awkward bashfulness with 
which they receive the nonchalant attention of 
the pretty woman barbers fluttering about 
them, unnier still it is to see the smie 
gleaming up seductively through the lather 
which every man seems obligated to wear dur- 
ing the operation. He doesn’t seem to receive 
much encouragement in return ; but smiling is 
one of the customs of the place, and is indulged 
in by every one, from the stern-faced old 
dominie who comes down three times a week 
to be shaved to the downy-faced Board uf 
Trade settling clerks who settle themselves 
luxuriantly into the chairs. There are no pink 
papers, no profanity in the woman's barter 
shop, and women receive the same wages as 
men in the business, and seem to succeed in 
making a great deal of money wherever they 
open the clean, tidy parlors, 








Milwaukee’s Funny Mayor 


“The day after 1 was inaugurated an old 
back number poked his head into my office and 
asked it I was the new mayor. I pleaded 
guilty, and he came right in. He looked like 
an old-time freak. He had long hair, sand- 
paper complexion and a lower lip which hung 
down like the tailboard of an express wagon. 

*** Well, you be the mayor?’ he remarked. 

eee Yes,’ 

** Well, I jess came in,’ 

*** Yes, I noticed it.’ ; 

***Then you are the chap what printed them 
comical books what were funny ?’ 

ee Yes.’ 

*** And you be the mayor besides?’ 

we Yes,’ 

“* Well, I swan. Them boys’ pranks was 
funny.’ 

** You liked them?’ 

** Well, I should blow out the gas. Say, you 
be the funniest man I ever heard te'l of, and I 
od dropped in to see you, Nuthin’ special. 

uppose you could make me laugh right now if 
you wanted to.’”—Geo. W. Peck. 


ee 








National Peculiarities in Buying. | 


Talking of the sale of jewelry, a Frenchman 
says that as a purchaser the American stands 
pre-eminently first in favor. He has three first- 
rate qualities—he goes straight to what he 
sate, he pays cash down, and he never bar- 


gains. 

One day a leading jeweler had the pleasure 
of selling a necklace to an American for six 
hundred thousand francs for money down on 
the counter, without being asked for the 
smallest discount or reduction—how much he 
would have given had he been asked, the Pa- 
risian tradesman does not say. 

Next to the American comes the Russian, 
who makes very large purchases, but not quite 
in so reckless a manner ; then the Spaniard and 
then the Britisher, who, we should have 
thought, would have been placed third, The 





other nations suffer by comparison. 

The German, no duubt, has not much cash 
left after a series of military budgets; the 
Dutch wan is too fruzal, and the Italian is too 
much accustomed to bargain, ——_e a dis- 
count of fifty per cent. as in the natural course 
of thiogs at home. 

But even the Italian is welcome in compari- 
son with the Frenchman from the country. 
The provincial, even when rolling in money, 
will avoid the great esteblishments and seek 
the small ones which cannot afford to senda 
customer away. He will drive outrageously 
hard bargains, and will go away and return 
day after day until the tradesman will let him 
have what he wants at almost any price to get 
tid of him. 

‘The American without vanity, or the Brit- 
isher who disl kes trouble, would evidently do 
well to employ a Frenchman from the country, 
even at a heavy percentage, to do his bargain- 
ing.—Tit Bits. 





“ ASSTSTANCE"” 


Is all nature needs in nine cases out of ten to remedy 
sickness. The old idea of bleeding, blistering, purg- 
ing, etc., has been superseded by that of assisting 
nature, that is, seeing to diet and sanitary surround- 
ings and giving medicine to act gently but just as 
certainly as the old style. In all cases of Stomach 
Troubles, Indigesiton, Dyspepsia, etc., 


MALTOPEPSYN 


{an artificia! gastric juice—formula on‘every bottle] 
aids the weakened stomach by putting into it what it 
lacks, namely, gastric juice,which assists the digestion 
of the food, relieves the pain or heavy feeling, and cures 
the constipation usually accompanying stomach 
troubles. As you value your future health avoid Bit- 
ters, Blood Purifiers and Purgatives, which only 
irritate and weaken the stomach, aggravating the 
Dyspepsia. The disease is in'the Stomach, so aid the 
Stomach, Endorsed by physicians. Send 2 cts. in 
stamps for valuable book to HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL BripGe, ONTARIO. 





FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe ani for tassels, as its 
“soft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those eleg: nt costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading mercl ants aie often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched” 
by hand. Examinatio1 shows that the work is done with 
No. 300 Flore: c2 Kn'‘tting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and econony. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(75c. per ou.ce—38c. per tall) in postage stamps to 


Cortieslli Silk Co., St. Johns, Que. 


and you will reccive it by return post. 








Duty Free. 





‘Tg that your domestic?” . 
“No, She is my imported.”—Life. 
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dislike of ostentation and a ly practical nature. 


To Correspondents. If he is careless to untidinese you can’t respect bim thor- 
_— oughly, but don’t be too particular, and e all the cir 


[Correspondents will address—‘‘ Oorrespondence Column,” | cumstances into account 
Sarurpay Nienr Office.) oes. About eighteen. 2 Conveying a false im- 
: « ssion as to your esteem:. 8. Upon coming in bathe the 
Overton, See San Juan. ace in hot water, rub on a ven little oid cream, and 
Lrocap14.—Decision, vanity and ambition. powder lightly. Writing shows decision, gcod executive 
Trenn.—See latter part of answer to Elizabeth. 


ibi ity, perseverance and energy. 

Lost Prart.—Open-hear‘ed, frank and orderly. —— een ae —— usually ends in disap- 
Viotet H.—Generosity, justice and good nature. pootment, rou muc ter not try. If you will use 
S . something bathe the face in sour buttermilk or psint the 
Finis.—Seif-esteeming, candid, just a little ostentatious. | fr. ckles with a camel's hair brush dipped in lense juice. 

Maria A.—Perseverance, vanity and a merry dispos tion. | Self-reliant, impatient and warm h arted 
Suorty.—Ambition, original thought, perseverance and Mosqurro, Belleville.—My candid opirion of you is that 
wit. you are a great big bother, with a capital “‘B.” I do not 


sd . | femember your writing. It shows perseverance, vanit, 
ruses.—Ostentations, vile, Sthle, enigitel end ‘ings self-will, oclt-rellenoe, ® little inelueerity, carelessness ond 


tient. 
i ti 
eres are doubtle:s erratic, self-esteeming, ccnpunet aad Guanes ee ee 
and wilful. 


RovsHan Beo.—Self-will, self-esteem and indecision are 
exhibited by your writing. Re d standard works and culti- 
vate a habit of observing the beauties of everyday life. For 
the hands wash them in tepid water in which a little oat- 
meal has been scattered. Then dry carefully and while 
— apply rose water, rubbing them gently until quit 

ry. 


aon Juwsu.—Firmness, flip pancy and vanity. 2. 
oil. 

Rex —A widow should use her Christian name instead of 
her dead husband’s. 

Pike's Peak, Denver, C.l—You are gay, ambitious, 
quick -tempered and impulsive. Sand — 

Erwaxt —No, that is a case where excessive politeness to | ,, 54% JUAN, Hamilton.—To be sure I will not spread the 
one, would result in rudeness to two. eee angel qualities” on with undue thickness. I did not 

E think I was in the habit of doing that, and several aggres- 

MANcHESTER —Originality, decision, energy, self-esteem, | give individuals have enquired” my private address, with 
erratic temperament and simple taster. malice in their tones. I believe you are a voluble talker, 

IpA Birp —You are earnest, affectionate, generous. | with a hasty temper, a gift for repartee, a careless fun- 
Drape it with silk muslin in the same shade. loving nature, and a rather selfish d sposition. 

ALBANI CALLENOTTE —Touch them with a carbolic pencil, Dot.—So jou haven’t quite decided whether I am a 
being careful not to burn the surrounding skin. “nice young fellow” or a “pious retired curate.” 

Bur Jay.—Carelessness, impulse, good executive ability | Well I have the advantage of you for here is your writing 
and some vanity are indicated by your writing. to tell me _vant yeu are. You're a little flippant, Dot, 

In Hoc sIGNO, Etc.—You are doubtless persevering, 4 Feeds coe nen yar tPpant and generous, rather witty, a 
Little vai poesia, denied 4 sce z, little careless, with enough self-will and telf-esteem to 
ittle vair, energetic, decisive and unosventatious. keep people from performing the little-flinger act, and—oh, 

Tarris Dootey.—Exercise and hot bathe. A little care- | well, taken altogether you are rather nice. 
less, rather indolent, good-tem sered and open-hearted. MELROsE —If the use of glycerine is continued for a long 

Vivian —S2e answer to Callenotte, 2. Any remark of | time, «nd it is used excessively, I have no doubt but that it 
trifling importance. Fickle, ostentatious, genercus and | will cause a growth of down. However,I think a great 
affectiona’e. , “hates ave to be — ma suite your skin 

Cutotitpg.—I am glad to know my answer helped you. | @Uute it with rose water, and, using it occasionally, you 
Writing shows originality, impatience, care'essness and a will, I think, find no ill effects Yes, the borax is good for 
good deal of se’ f-will. a greasy ekin. 2. “Tali” or “high” can be used inter 

Seona, Kingston.—See Rousrhan Beg for the hands. 
Writing shows earnestness, tenderness, a merry disposition 
and a little careleasners, 

Fipert, Huntsville.—Your writing shows sincerity, or’ er 


changeably. 3. Iam not familiar with the saying about 
the letters. It seems rather a dogmatic one, and I'ma 
little skeptical as to ite truth. 


Gorcon —Your letter interests me. I am much in 
the same fix as the old man who wanted to swear 
and bad only English. My vocabulary may be too 
limited, but you may be sure that the quantity 
of the quality makes considerable difference. You are 
doubtless very decided even to obstinacy. I think you 
are hot-headed, ambitious, self-reliant, thoughtful, faith- 
ful in friendship and perhaps a little uncharitable towards 
those who do nut reach your standard of excellence. Yes, 
write again, if you will, but tell me what you think—never 
mind the friends. Use the same name. 


and resolution. Will try and find out for you about the 
Great Eastern’s last voyage. 

Cavtion.—It is rather risky to use any preparation. Try 
brushing with a strong solution of soda. This will lighten 
the color and n ake it less noticeable. 

Cares HiLt.—You are a rather unrearonable young man, 
whose writing shows vanity, ostentation, good business 
ability and considerable perseverance. 

Irene H. L., Bay Mills, Mich.—Your writing d2notes 
generosity, fidelity to friends, frankness and dislike for 
ostentation. Many thanks for kind words, 

Exizaseta, Chicago.—Amiability, sincerity and justice. 
Avoid hurry and excitement, exercise your strength of 
wil!, and do not allow confusion of thought. 

PanpDoRA.—O*, yes, you are stilla “girl.” Your writing 
shows reseive, resolution, ability to manage things and 
people, and a commendable habit of making the best of 


| 








CuaTHEDIA,—See first part of answer to Valerie. Now 
y u've been scolded, and I will tell you the characteristics 
denoted by your writing—self.esteem, self-will, order and 
impatience. 

Fraxk G., Fenelon Falls.—Yours wasavery nice letter. 
Write whenever you think Ican help you. Your writing 


NEW 
GOODS 


exhibits determination, a hasty temper, a kind heart, much 
tenderness and ambitior. 

CoteMaN.—Your ‘‘next issue” request, causes me ‘‘ex- 
treme mental and physical lassitude.” Writing shows 
earnestness, energy, resolution, much of the sovial quality, 
some self-esteem, and considerable push. 

CarmMen.—You are impulsive, a little irresolute, very 
ambiticus, sincere, perhaps a little too outrpoken. About 
the music, I should say ves, about the other, how could I 
tellyou? You certainly should be a favorite. 

Hien Cottar.—Why didn’t you write in your ordinary 
hand. This little cramped up specimen pains my eyes. It 
shows very litile save vanity, self-will and erra' ic disposition 
in a few letters which, I suppose, slipped in by mistake. 

Curiosiry.—It was not evidently azai st the rules, 
Curiosity, for your specimen was landed this way in 
accordance with your request. It shows goeey, 

expondent 


We have just received Ex 
ss. ‘‘Canada” and ‘‘Oregon’ 
several cases of 


Leather Lined, Fnamelled 
Cowhice 


BRIEF BAGS 


in various sizes, and also 


se! sitiveness, a ready sympathy and a rather 
nature. 

VALEn IE O.--You send me a quotation with your name— 
n: thing more. Do Pe wish me to defire the characteristics 
of your per manthip? If you do, why not say so? It is a 
forced hand howing only vanity, cecision, a little order 
and some & Ifisi ness. 

Nettuiz Biy.—Your writ ng shows } radence, precision, a 





LEATHER 


Something to Consider 


To economize space and enhance 
the appearance of the Boudoir the 
MANTLE FOLDING BED is considered 
‘*just the thing.” 

Some of our most prominent citi- 
zens have adopted these to the total 
dethronment of the ordinary bed- 
stead. They are made in styles to 
suit every kind of fu: niture, and can 
be placed in any room for extra ac- 


commodation. 
Prices from $14 upwards. Exami- 


nation invited. For sale only by 


H. P. DAVIES & CO. 


81 Yonge Street 


3 doors above King 


THE KICKERS HAVE COME 
KENNEDY’S 


Kicker School Shoes for Children lead the world. 
6 to 7 - - - $1.00 


8 to10 - 1.26 
| 11 to 2 - - - 1,60 


HAT BOXES 


plush and silk lined, to hold 
either one, two or three hats. 


H. H. Clarke & Co, 


15 KING ST. WEST 
TORONTO 








Try Them 


Spring or ordinary heel. Orders by mail solicited. 


Reliable Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
onan England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 

possible pries. It will be a 


FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


AND 


FURNITURE 


1 have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedro»m Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, eto., eto. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 

and Frames, and can supply 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 


Prices Low 
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BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 


Author of “The Wooing O't,” ‘A Life Interest,” “ Mona’s Choice,” *“* By Woman's Wit,” &c 


CHAPTER I.—ConrTINUED. 

Paul Standish was a capital aide-de-camp in 
organizing a picnic, and Egerton benefited by 
his assistance. Standish was a man of 
family, very well known and popular in cer- 
tain Loedea circles. Though ner con- 
sidered a shrewd worldling, there was a kindly 
core to his heart, and he deeply enjoyed his 
quiet visits to the Knoll. His work (he was in 
the foreign office) had taken him much abroad 
and he fiked the repose and refinement of 
Mabel’s home. Though no longer young, he 
had still all the views and elasticity of youth, 
at aot yet : illed by the effects of a tol- 
erably wide experience, 

The day before that fixed for Egerton’s 

achting party, not finding Dorothy in the 

ouse or en, Standish started in search of 
her, and, knowing her haunts, was not long in 
discovering his ward. She was kneeling on 
the short, partially-bleached her which 
covered a low rising ground at some little dis- 
tance eastward from the Knoll: behind it the 
sun had already sunk, leaving the waters of 
the bay somewhat dull and mournful. 

“I looked for you in vain,” began Standish, 
when Dorothy, her hands full of the long 

ses she had been gathering, started to her 
eet with a low cry, a startled, pathetic expres- 
sion on her mobile face. ‘I have frightened 
you,” said Standish smiling. “Why, where 
are your thoughts, Dorothy?” 

"Not very far, Paul,” beginning to tie her 
grasses together. ‘“‘They are never very far 
from me at present.” 

‘*Hum! That might be accounted for in two 
ways.” 

** How?” 

**They may be occupied by Mabel. The 
may possibly dwell on our fascinating friend, 
Egerton.” 

‘Fascinating! Do you think him fascinat- 


Swell, I am scarcely a judge; but he is a 
handsome, accomplished fellow.” 

“ Yes, he is, and you are right. I was think- 
ing of him.” She uttered these words with 
the utmost composure. 

Standish looked at her with steady scrutiny, 
but she did not perceiveit. ‘‘I am waiting for 
further confessions,” he said at length. 

“IT have nothing to confess, Paul; at least 
not at present.” She paused, and then went 
on, ‘‘Mr, Egerton’s mother was a Spaniard, 
was she not?” 

“Yes, I believe so. He looks like a Spaniard 
himself.” 

**He does, and I think he could be very re- 
vengeful. I feel afraid of him sometimes. 

** What, do you think he will plunge a stiletto 
in your heart—because, oh, say because you 
walked with me.” 

A faint color rose in Dorothy’s cheek, but she 
laughed low and exclaimed : 

“That would be too illogical. You are my 
guardian, and I have a sort of right to you.” 

“A right I shall never question, Dorothy.’ 
His voice grew soft as he spoke. 

‘Thank you,” she said, gently. Then she 
made a sudden movement. ‘Let us go back,” 
she exclaimed, “that dreary-looking sea makes 
me sad.” 

** My dear Dorothy, you cannot be yourself, 
or you would not have these sickly fancies. 
You have everything in the world to make you 
happy, so pray call up your common sense, of 
which you have plenty.” 

“J will, Paul,” said Dorothy, laughing. 
“Come, let us walk back, and we shall be in 
time for tea.” 

An hour later Colonel Callander and his 
mother were taking a finai turn upon the pier. 

Their conversation had not been pleasant or 
exhilarating, Mrs. Callander looked more 
than usually severe, and her mouth was rigidly 
closed save when she opened it to s 

Callander’s face was white and set—there 
was a dull burning glow in his eyes. 

‘* You may turn a deaf ear to me if you will,” 
sid the dowager—as they approached the gate 
which led to the esplanade, intending to return 
to the hotel—“ but Iam right, I know Iam!” 

He made no answer—and they advanced 
slowly—till, catching sight of a group on the 
common below, Mrs. Callander paused and 

inted to it. The group consisted of Mabel 

tandish, and little Dolly—as the looked 
Mabel took her ex-guardian’s arm, and slacken- 
ing her pace, seemed to be conversing with 

rofound interest. ‘*‘ You see,” said Mrs, Cal- 

ander, * they are never longapart. Be warned 
in time, Herbert! You know what blood she 
ha3zin her veins—you know her mother’s his- 
tory!’ 

** Be silent!” he interrupted in a strange 
half-choked voice. ‘‘ You do not know what 
you are saying! My wife is spotless—will be 
spotless so long as she lives! Never dare to 
touch upon this topic again. Trust my honor 
to myself, [ know how to keep it clean.” 

To theimperious woman's surprise, he turned, 
and leaving her to make her way as she best 
could alone to her temporary abode, walked 
rapidly forward to overtake his wife. 


The morning of the day which Egerton had | 
fixed for his party was bright and clear, with a 
little more breeze than some of his guests 





approved. ‘The object of the voyage was to 
visit the remains of an old Norman castle, | 
which crowned some picturesque cliffs, about 
eight or nine miles east of Fordsea—also to in- 
spect a curious rocky islet not far from it, on 
which a modern lighthouse replaced the beacon 
of a hermit, whoin former days devoted him- 
self to keep is alive, and, according to the 
legend, builc a chapel without any human aid. 
The ruins of this remarkable edifice were still 
visible from the sea, 

At breakfast a slight change of plans took 
place as Mabel suggested that she feared she 
was too indifferent 4 sailor to enjoy the excur- 
sion by sea, and with a pretty coaxing air 
asked Callander to drive her to Ravenstone, 
which was nearer by land than by water. He 
consented very readily,and Standish undertook 
to escort Dorothy. 

The party was not very large, but bright and 
sociable, through Mrs. Callander, senior, who 
+Anonored it by her presence, was somewhat 
ssnappish. ‘It was so thoughtless of Mabel to 
expose her husband to the glare and sun on 
that unsheltered road!” she said, “and fora 
mere whim!” Egerton, too, was rather silent, 
and cynical when he did speak. 

There was enough breeze to give life and 
motion, the rippling waters glittered in the 
sup, and the music of a band stationed amid- 
ships, made a delightfal under-current of har- 
mony. Yet Dorothy looked thoughtful and 
pre-occupied. 

** Mrs, Callander has found it more conveni- 
ent to go below,” said Standish, placing his 
camp-stool beside Dorothy as she sat in the 
stern, watching the shadows of the swift-sail- 
ing clouds as they flitted over the water. 
‘** Miss Oakeley seems to consider it her duty to 
rouse St. John’s dorman: mental energies, and 
the rest of the ladies are neglecting the cava- 
liers, to amuse and interest our Tocciuatiog 
host, So I beg you will devote yourself to me, 
Dorothy !” 

‘* With pleasure!” she returned, omiling, 

** Are you still in the dolefuls?” asked Stand- 
ish, looking keenly at her. 

“No— yet I am uneasy! I was so glad 
Mabel decided to drive with Herbert to Raven- 
stone, but I went into her room just before I 
came away, and I found Nurse giving her sal- 
volatile—she had almost fainted ! e seems 
to me to lose strength instead of gaining it.” 

** That must be your fancy, Dorothy!” 

“I do not believe itis! I told her she ought 
to make Herbert take her quite away from 
everyone for afew weeks to Scotland or Switz- 
erland, or Sweden and Norway. It would do 





them both so much good !” 

‘*You are a wise little woman, I believe, 
too, it would be a complete cure.’ 

** Mabel semed to like the idea, and said she 
would mention — ” 

‘*Standish!” said their host, interrupting 
her—‘‘ Miss Oakeley is asking for you; she 
says you know the Legend of the Island Her- 
mit! I think she is getting a little tired of her 
benevolent efforts |” 

Standish rose somewhat reluctantly, and 
Egerton took his place, which he kept for some 
considerable time. 

When the voyage was accomplished, and the 
yacht glided into the small rock-enclosed creek 
at the foot of which nestled a few fishermen’s 
cabins, and the inevitable tavern, they found 
Col. Callander and Mabel waiting on the rude 
little jettvy—alongside which the yacht found 
ample depth of water. It being luncheon time, 
Egerton proposed having that meal served on 
deck, before they attempted the steep ascent. 
His suggestion was adopted unanimously, and 
a gay repast ensued. 

Mrs. Ca!lander sat on her host’s right, appar- 
ently not much the worse of her voyage, and 
supported on the other side by the v. S 
Cole, with whom she exchan from time to 
time a few words disapproving the fun and 
laughter going on around her. Ultimately she 
preferred a comfortable seat on deck, an early 
cup of tea, and the society of her favorite 
divine to a long fatiguing walk to inspect relics 
of the past which did not interest her. 

The rest set forth to make their way up- 
wards to the old towers which frowned above 
at so formidable a height. 

Egerton took charge of Dorothy so decidedly, 
that they were pretty well left to themselves. 

‘**What a strong place this was once,” said 
the latter, looking round when they reached 
the grace grown space which had once been the 
court-yard. ‘‘ Itsowner must have been a king 
in his way. After all, a Norman baron had 
rather a good time of it, at least he was lord of 
those around him, his word was law.” 

“* Perhaps so! but what a dreadfully bad time 
his yee dependants must have had!” 

“*T daresay they got quite as much good out 
of life as the people do now! They had fewer 
ne and greater respect for their rightful 

o 


** And they were a trifle nearer the brutes! 
which of eourse was of no consequence so long 
as it made matters easier for their masters.” 

“What! are you a raging democrat?” ex- 
claimed Egerton with a smile. ‘I had no idea 
that Callander harbored such a dangerous 
character !” 

“Oh! of course you think me an idiot ; Yd 
haps I am, but I can’t help having some ideas 
about history.” 

‘An idiot!” repeated Egerton, with a look 
full of admiration. ‘‘I wish 1 dare tell you 
what I think?” 

‘“*He is uncommonly handsome, and has a 
nice voice,” thought Dorothy, but she only 
laughed and shook her head. 

‘It is a terribly ruined ruin,” returned Eger- 
ton, when they had finished their explorations, 
**coms let us make our way down. There isa 
pretty nook I want to show you,—you have. I 
know, an artist's eye for beauty.” 

Dorothy found then that they had lingered 
to the last, and that Mabel had taken her hus- 
band’s arm, and was walking away between 
him and Standish. 

Dorothy was a little vexed that her guardian 
had scarcely spoken to her since Egerton had 
interrupted their conversation in the motaing ; 
she was consequently more disposed to be 
friendly with her host. 

About half-way between the ruins and pier, 
a faintly marked footpath turned to the left, 
leading apparently across the face of the cliff— 
‘Let me show you the way,” said Egerton, 

ing her. 

‘Is there a footing?” asked Dorothy. 

“Trust me!” he returned, and following him 
she soon found herself on a small projecting 
platform, in front of which some gorse bushes 
and several moss-grown stones formeda natural 
parapet, while a fragment of rock served for a 
seat—the outlook overthe sea, to the lighthouse 
and chapel on the islet before-mentioned made 
a delightfully tranquil, picturesque scene. 

“This is charming,” cried Dorothy. ‘* How 
sweet and peaceful!” 

“Yes, it is sweet! do sit down for a few 
minutes, and forgive me, if Iam abrupt, but I 
seldom have a chance of speaking to you alone. 
I cannot lose this precious moment. Will you 
— to me? I want to tell you what I think 
of you. 

** Don’t be too complimentary,” said Dorothy, 
with a little uneasy laugh. 

“No, I shall speak the truth. Well, then, I 
think you are the brightest, sauciest, most 
womanly girl that ever charmed a man’s heart 
—and the desire of mine, is to call you my wife, 
sweet Dorothy!” He tried to take her hand; 
she drew it hastily away with a startled look. 

‘* Will you not speak to me?” he continued. 

**I do not know how to speak to you, Mr. 
Egerton,” in a distressed voice. ‘‘I do not—I 
do not seem able to believe you !—to believe 
that you love me, I mean, when I do not love 
you, for, indeed, I do not.” 

“IT know that only too well! But let me try 
to teach you! If you love no one else, I may 
succeed. D you love anyone, Dorothy ?” 

“No! indeed, I do not! but somehow, Mr. 
Egerton, I do not think I should ever love you, 


| nor do I feel I am the sort of girl you ought to 


marry——” She broke off abruptly. 
‘Tam quite old enough to know my own 
mind,” said Egerton, abruptly. *‘ If your heart 


| is free, I will not accept your present ‘nu’ as 


final. I am desperately persevering, when my 
heart is set on poreeene. as it is now, Dorothy.” 
“Still, Mr. Egerton, do not think me unkind, 


| but—but I do not believe I shall ever change.” 


‘““We shall see. Now you are looking un- 
easy. I do not want to keep you here against 
your will. Remember, though, I do not accept 
your refusal, give me a little grace.” He caught 
and kissed her hand, holding it for a minute in 
his own. 

“Do not keep me, Mr. Egerton,” said 
Dorothy, who was greatly distressed; ‘I am 
more sorry than I can — to vex you, and— 
and—I want to overtake Miss Oakeley.” 


CHAPTER II. 
** DUNCAN GRAY'’S COME HERE TO WOO.” 


Egerton’s words took Dorothy so completely 
by surprise that for some time she was unable 
to think clearly. 

Even the next morning, when she opened her 
eyes, her first feeling was painful confusion. 

She bas been wonderfully still and silent all 
the way back, nestling close to Paul Standish, 
who, after once asking, ‘‘ Are you all right, 
Dorothy?’ had left her to herself. Egerton 
showed her much quiet attention, and walked 
with her tothe Knoll, giving her hand a tender, 
significant pressure at parting. After a little 
talk with Mabel, to which Colonel Callander 
listened in his usual silent way, she went to 
her room, and tired with the long day out of 
doors, and the emotion of ite latter half, she 
was soon heavily asleep. 

Egerton’s avowal affected her curiously— 
there was an odd element of fear in the mixed 
feelings which impelled her to reject him. 

When he first a as a friend of her 
sister, she liked admired him, but gradu- 
ally a sense of distrust grew up in her heart— 
how and why she never dreamt of analysing. 
The distrust, however, was very dim and in- 
stinctive. He was still a pleasant companion. 
It was only when he began to pay her marked 
attention, and seek oj unities of being 
alone with her, that it took anything of 
a tangible form. For some ocuult reason 
she had taken it into her head that he 
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was amusing himself at her expense, which 
roused her keen sensitive pride, and kept her 
on the qui vive to notice the fascinating Eger- 
ton's proceedings. That he should have abso- 
lutely asked her to be his wife left no doubt of 
his sincerity. Still her heart was in no way 
softened to him—rather a subtle terror crept 
into it. What was his motive? Could it 
really true love, when she felt so hard and dis- 
trustful towards him? Surely she would have 
loved him had he really loved her—would she 
indeed ? 

This question she did not answer save by a 
deep blush, even though alone brushing out 
her long hair before descending to breakfast. 
She longed to hear what Mabel thought of the 
wonderfnl event—she must tell Mabel; Mr. 
Egerton would not mind that; but to every 
one else she would be mute—no one should 
know of his rejection. 


But Egerton was by no means anxious to 
conceal the fact that he had offered himself— 
his old name, his fine estate, his large invest- 
ments—to this young, insignificant girl—‘‘a 
mere nobody ”—as the dowager Mrs. Callander 
was wont to remark, 


He did not present himself as early as usual 
at “‘The Knoll” the next day, but meeting 
Standish. who had been strolling on the pier at 
an hour when it was chiefly in the possession 
of ancients mariners, he passed his arm through 
that of Standish with unusual er say 
ing, ‘I was on my way to have a little ta 
with Callander. ill you come with me?” 

‘** Yes, if you like; you'll be rather clever if 
you get him to talk.” 

‘*He is certainly very taciturn, but he always 
was—more or less. He hasn't quite thrown off 
his late attack, and has had a touch of ague 
lately, which is very depressing. But show 
him you want his help or advice, and he is as 
much alive, as soundly sensible as ever. I am 
just going to ask his counsel in a matter which 
will interest you.” 

“Indeed !” 

“Yes, lam sure it will, Look! There goes 
the Ariadne,” pointing to a smart little gun- 
boat which was steaming out of the harbor. 
*Fortesque did not think he'd be off so soon. 
This afternoon, he said, would be their earliest 
start. I suppose he found fresh orders 
awaitiog him when he got on board last 
night.” Talking on various topics, with many 
a break—for Standish did not feel quite at ease 
—they approached the Knoll, at the gate of 
which they met Colonel Callander. He greeted 
them with more animation than usual. 

‘* Where are you off to?” asked Egerton. 

‘*T was going to have a swim. I have not 
felt up to one before, but to-day I think I may 
weaver’; bathing is a favorite pastime of 
mine.” 

‘**T don’t think you are fit for it byany means,” 
said Standish. “‘Take my advice; give it up 
for this season.” 

**And I want your help and advice in a mat- 
ter very vital to me. Come down on the beach, 
where we are safe from listeners, and I'll un- 
burden my heart,” said Egerton, with a pleas- 
sant smile. 

“Very weil. I don’t fancy it is a matter of 
life and death,” returned Callander, looking at 
him kindly, and they went leisurely across the 
strip of common and sat down on one of the 
ridges of shingle in front of the villa. 

**Give me your ears,” began Egerton, ‘‘ and 
your best help, for yon can help me if you 
choose. I have just been rejected by the girl I 
love! I want your influence to induce her to 
reconsider her decision, for my fate is in the 
hands of Miss Dorothy Wynn.’ 

‘*Dorothy!” repeated Callander. ‘‘I am not 
quite taken by surprise. I see a good deal of 
what is going on about me. Well, Egerton, 
yourhave my best wishes, but as to influence, I 
= not think I have much.” Standish was 
silent. : 

** What do you say?” added Egerton, turni 
to him. “I trust you, as her guardian, w 
not also reject me, 

‘Get her consent and you shall have mine,” 
said Standish, 

“‘ Pray what reason did she allege for reject- 
ing you?” asked Callander, with interest. ‘I 
should have thought you rather an acceptable 
sort of fellow toa . 

“She just simply said she did not like me, 
and she never would. She put it rather more 
politely, you know, but that was the gist of it, 
and awfully sweet she looked when she said 
80. 


“There is a certain degree of obstinacy in 
her,” remarked Colonel Callander, as he lit a 
cigar. ‘But se is an honest-hearted little 

l,and I should be very pleased to see her 
married to you.” 

“Tam afraid I was rather abrupt with her, 
but I have been watching for an opvertentt 
to speak to her for a long time. found it 
yesterday, and was not sufficiently caurious, 


A man cannot always be master of himself.” 

Standish muttered something the others did 
not catch. 

“Eh! what is it?” asked Egerton. 

“Nothing. But Dorothy is rather young, 
don’t you think so, Callander?” 

‘*Perhaps. Mabel was eighteen when we 
married, he returned, with a queer far-away 
look in his eyes. ‘‘ But she was softer, less in- 
dividual than Dorothy; she needed support 
and protection.” 

** Yes, she is an angel!” exclaimed Egerton, 
* but it is the touch of spirit and self-reliance 
in Dorothy that fascinates me, Come, Stand- 
ish, you have not spoken. I trust you are on 
my side. I am asking your consent formally, 


remember.” 

“If my ward accepts you,” said Standish 
somewhat coldly, ‘‘I could not possibly object 
to you either personally or as regards your 
position. You are an excellent match for any 
woman, however high born, but Dorothy must 


have ample time; she must not be pressed!” 


** Heaven knows!” cried Egerton, with feel- 
ing, ‘“‘I think your charming ward a great deal 
too good for me. I am quite willing to wait 
her pleasure, but I want you both—one as her 
guardian, the other as her nearest friend—to 
understand my hopes—my intentions—to give 
me what chances you can of being with her; 
of urging my suit upon her, that is to say, if 
you approve it!” 

‘For my part I heartily wish you success,” 
said Callander, warmly. ‘It is a marriage 
that would give me pleasure. I feel my own 
health rather uncertain—and——” He paused 
abruptly, gazing away out to sea with the far- 
away look in his eyes which touched and struck 
Standish. 

** My dear fellow, don’t croak!” cried Eger- 
ten. ‘‘I hope you will dance merrily at m 
wedding before many months are over. An 
you, too, Standish.” 

** As for me!” said that gentleman, ‘I can 
only repeat that when you win Dorothy's con- 
sent—mine is at your service!” 

** Thank you,” returned Egerton. 

** However, do not be too sure of her.” 

‘*T assure you I feel very properly uncertain.” 

‘* And you may rely on our silence repecting 
your hopes and wishes until——” 

‘“*I am by no means anxious that they should 
be kept such a profound secret,” replied Ezer- 
ton. ‘‘I think my taste does me credit.” 

** The only person to whom I feel inclined to 
confide so important a piece of intelligence,” 
said the colonel thoughtfull i “is to my 
mother. It is right she should know, espe- 
cially as it is probable we shall leave Dorothy 
under her care when ‘ve go away.” 

‘“*Go away! Who is going away?’ cried 
are sharply, with a keen glance like a 
stab, 

**Don’t suppose I am going to do anything 
desperate,” said Callander, with a grave smile. 
“Mrs. Callander and I are talking of going 
abroad for a month or two. I want to havea 
look at the battle-fields on the French frontier, 
and to go on into Switzerland. Of course 
Date as stay here.” Pe ‘ 

“It w o you a great deal o »” said 
Standish, = 

‘*T am not quite so sure of that,” added Eger- 
ton hastily. ‘** The cooking at these out-of-the- 
way places is execrable, and may upset you. 
Nothing like the comforts of home when you 
are in a convalescent state. I would not decide 
on this journey rashly.” 

“*I shall be very careful, but I intend taking 
the trip. Besides, Mrs. Callander seems to like 
the idea of it.” 

‘*Does she?” returned Egerton, with an in- 
definable touch ‘of surprise in his tone. *‘I 
trust you may both be the better.” 

** You’ll come in to luncheon, Eaeston %” 

‘Thank you, no! I fancy Miss Wynn would 
rather not meet me so soon, She has not yet 
perhaps forgiven my abruptness, I'll keep out 
of sight to-day, but will you both put in a word 
forme? Assure her of my earnestness—my de- 
sire to wait her time, and in no way press her.” 

** That is quite the line you ought to take,” 
said . ** Well, let us see you to-mor- 
row, aad you'll find Dorothy reasonable, I am 
sure. Both she and Mre. Callander kept their 
rooms this morning. I bavenot seen them yet. 
Now I am vs dg callon my mother,” added 
the Colonel, rising, ‘‘ for 1 don’t think there is 
anything more to be said or done as regards my 
sister-in-law at present.” 

‘*Let me come with you,” said rton, 
throwing away the end of his cigar. ‘I don't 
know exactly what to do with myself.” 

‘*Come then,” was Callander's reply. 

‘** And I am going to walk to the point,” said 
othe tak dispersed, Standish 

e trio dis , Stan proceeding alo: 
the b ach toa long, low spit which ctaneenett 
far into the waters. 

He moved slowly, with little of his usual firm 


alertness, nor did his quick, observant eye 
— as usual in search of the curious or beaut- 
ul. 

Egerton's proposal for his ward had disturbed 
him in no commor degree, Of course it wasa 
sort of thing he must expect as the guardian 
of an attractive girl, and there was nothing to 
find fault with in Egerton’s straightforward 
honesty; yet there was something cut and 
dried in his tone—an absence of the glow and 
rapture, the eagerness, and self-doubt that 
naturally betray themselves in a lover, ardent 

; enou h to risk confessing failure, in order, if 
possible, to secure co-operation. 

| **It will be a splendid match,” he said to 
himself, “and I never heard anything against 
FB yet I have a sort of idea that his 





amusements have not been of the most inno- 
cent description. I must try and find out 
more of his history. What, in heaven’s name, 
has kept the child from falling in love with 
him? He is quite a girl’s ideal hero, and of 
late he has evidently sought her. Does she 
love someone else? That is the only shield I 
know for so young and inexperienced a girl. I 
wish she would speak openly tome. She is 
not as confiding as she used to But Mabel 
will tell me. Dorothy opens her heart to 
Mabel. Miss Oakeley will be delighted at this 
fulfilment of her prophecies. She has always 
been Ceclaring that Egerton is in love with 
Dorothy. Well, I suppose he is.” 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





Undecided 





ey Elismore—Say, Claudey, I want some 
vices. 

Claude Melton—Well, I got plenty. 

Rupert Ellsmore—Do you t’ink de present 
style in straight rimmed hats will last long 
enough to make it wort’ me while having me 
darby blocked (—Puck. 





Another Sad Failure. 


The other forenoon a man was leaning over 
the railing of the bridge at one of the piers and 
looking down the bay, when another man came 
along and accosted him with: 

“Excuse me, sir, but can-— ” 

‘* Never am without it,” interrupted the first, 
as he turned and preaene a plug of tobacco. 

‘Thanks, but I don’t chew. I wanted to 
ask you-—” 

“Yes. I've got a match,” he interrupted 
again, as he pulled one from his vest pocket. 

‘*T don’t wanta match. I want to ask——” 

“Go and buy your own cigars,” growled the 
first as he turned away. * Man who tries to 
sseneonane is always sure to get left.”—N. Y. 

un, 





Truth is Mighty and Will Prevail. 


She had invited him to stop to supper, and 
he was trying to appear easy and unconcerned, 
while she was on her prettiest behavior. 

“ Have you used the sugar, John?” inquired 
the mother, in a winning manner. 

“John don’t want sugar,” ejaculated the 
young heir, abruptly. 

‘Why not?” inquired the father, curiously. 

**Cos he don't,” exclaimed the heir, in an 
night manner, “I heard him tell Mary last 
n —_—~ 

You keep still,” interrupted Mary, in an 
hysterical manner, while the youug man caught 
his foo Seay, = ae st 

*I heard him say,” e heir, w 
dreadful eagerness, ‘‘ ivat che was so sweet he 
shouldn't never use no s more—an’ 
then he kissed her, an’ I Ta tell,” 
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“ Telephoned.” 


They were exactly alike, and they stood close 

together on the sunny side of the street, with 
two small garden plots, surrounded by a white 
picket fence, between two wee cottages some- 
what after the Gothic style. 

At the open window of one a woman of 
thirty-five sat placidly ae in a room as 
neat as hands could 

A sleek cat purred conventelty on a spot of 
warm sunshine near her feet, and a yellow 













and takes hold of your face like croton oil, 
and all with the same dexterity and 
an . menin the profession. But s 
nd her evenings drinking waitel- 
oe wh ky; she doesn’t smoke cigarettes, 
a ou miss a familiar fragrance in her breath 
e bends over you, caressing cheek and 
omen with her shiny razors. er nerve is 
steady, her aim true, her hands delightfully 
soft and velvety. he doesn’t expectorate 
tobacco juice at intervals of two seconds, and 
though she does keep up the tradition of 
the profession so far as talking is con- 


other nations suffer by comparison. 

The German, no duubt, has not much cash 
left after a series of military budgets; the 
Dutch an is too fruzal, and the Italian is too 
much accustomed to bargain, regardi ing a dis- 
count of fifty per cent. as in the natural course 
of things at home. 

But even the Italian is welcome in compari- 
son with the Frenchman from the country. 
The provincial, even when rolling in money, 
will avoid the great esteblishments and seek 
the small ones which cannot afford to send a 
customer away. He will drive outrageously 





dislike of ostentation and a thorough actical nature. 
If he js careless to untidiness you of Le him thor- 
oer rer be too e all the cir 


To Correspondents. 


[Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column,” 
Hipsey.—1. About eighteen. 2 Conveying a false im- 


Sarurpay Nieur Office. } 

tr: ssion as to your esteem. 3. Upon coming in bathe the 
Ovenson, See San Juss. Ce in hot water, rub on a very little c Id cream, and 
Lxrocapia.—Decision, vanity and ambition. powder lightly. Writing shows decision, gcod executive 
Trens.—See latter part of answer to Elizsbeth. bi ity, perseverance and eneryy. 
Lost Praru.—Open-hear‘ed, frank and orderly. — ey ae them —_ cate in n disap 
Viotet H.—Generosity, justice and good nature. pen tien belie’ ta ton better It you will use 
Fous.—Self-esteeming, candid, just a little ostentatious. 6 @ the face: in sour buttermilk or peint the 


fr.ckles with a camel's hair brush dipped in lemon juice. 
Maria A.—Perseverance, vanity and a merry dispos tion. 


and 


Self-reliant, impatient and warm h arted 


canary sang a defiance to the red-and-green cerned, she doesn’t sus 8 —Ambiti iginal thought, v and | Mosgqurro, —. —My candid opinion of is tha 

pend operations and } hard bargains, and will go away and return norty.— Ambition, origi ought, perseverance , y Cy ts t 
parrot in eee ore weer th f let the lather drip into your we from the | day after day until the tradesman will let him wit. aoa jo oS 5 Resi. we captins “BL I do not 
tate sob meee smoking, ‘alternatel; uplifted resor while she discusses the re- | have what he wants at almost any price to get | .,7578°—Ontentations, vain, Aickle, original and impa- solt-will, sell‘relionce, «iltile: insloserity, carelessness ax 
watching his neighbor, and fonoae throug) he }.%... ‘Gul of ¢ > an Go ale teks : “The Teta without vanity, or the Brit- Priscitua.—You are doubtle:s erratic, self-esteeming, kepetionce, conekdenstie origienilay Taree nervous 
the open window at the untidy room within. softly into your face, with her sweet breath | isher who disl kes trouble, would evidently do | 94 wilful. RovsHan Beo.—Self-will, self-esteem and indecision are 
ss nese aan Binsself, ‘a Decbeloe Seca pont ng against your. nostrils, and —_ in a | well to —_-? a@ Frenchman from the country, ena Jnuwau.—Firmness, flip pancy and vanity. 2. extibited by your wniting. Re d standard works and oulti. 

+ r kb vate a habit o: ties of ife. F 

Weatherby disliked cats and birds, and as to Sobw Wha the ie wilting deoon che vou n. vlad te ben Daaeentanh te Bin argnln- | a... widew-dbeuld est her Chiletion uema jastent of | Sau buses woth tees 40 tepid water in which alittle oat. 


ae a housekeeper, you might as well have 
peapene to introduce a live gorilla. 

e kept bachelor’s hall, and mbled and 
fumed all to himbelf, until his brother John 
died and lefc him a legacy in the shape of a 
needy nephew—his namesake. 

Since that time he had thought more and 
more of the days when, as lad and lassie, he 
had fought — Sabrina Hanson’s battles at 
school, and hunted the ripest, sweetest berries 
for her in summer. 

**How time does fly!” he muttered. ‘ To- 
day is my birthda: *y, and I am—why, bless me, 
I'm forty years old! She is thirty-five—yes, 
she is thirty-five!” Hestole another look at 
his neighbor. ‘‘It doesn't seem solong. She 










care particularly, if only she doesn’t stop. You 
answer in the affirmative all her queries, and 
it is only when she whips off the apron and 
sings out “next” that you realize you have 
had every scrap of your beard, mustache, eye- 
brows, and hair shaved off, and have a big bill 
to pay for tonics and lotions that you never 
heard of, and that the girl is smiling down into 
the other fellow’s face just as she smiled into 
yours, as you turn your pockets wrong side out 
- write a check for the rest of the amount 

te, 

The most amusing part of the ceremony is 
the sheepish look on men’s faces who are new- 
comers, and the awkward bashfulness with 
which they receive the nonchalant attention of 











her dead husband’s. meal has been scattered. Then dry carefully and while 


Pike's Peak, Denver, C.l—You are gay, ambitious, 


quick -tempered and impulsive. San J Hamil To be inl 
fy AN JUAN, Hamilton.—To sure I will not the 
Erwati —No, that is a case where excessive politeness to ' ,, angel qualities” on with undue thickness. I did not 


= apply rose water, rubbing them gently until quit 
one, would result in rudeness to two. think I was in the habit of Gotag that, and several 


Mancuester —Originolity, decision, energy, self-esteem, | sive individuals have enquired my private address, with 
erratic temperament and simple taster. malice in their tones. I believe you are a voluble talker, 

Ipa Biro —You are earnest, affectionate, generous. 
Drape it with silk muslin in the same shade. 

ALBAN! CALLENOTTE —Touch them with a carbolic pencil, 
being careful not to burn the surrounding skin. 

Buus Jay.—Carelessness, impulse, good executive ability 
and some vanity are indicated by your writing. 

In Hoc sIGNo, ETc.—You are doubtless persevering, a 
little vair, energetic, decisive and unosentatious. 
A little care- 


with a hasty temper, a gift for rtee, a careless fun- 
loving nature, and a rather selfish d ition. 


Dot.—So jou haven’t quite decided whether I am a 
“nice young fellow” or a “pious retired curate.” 
Well I have the advantage of Pa for here is your writing 
to tell me what ycu are. You're a little mp Dot, 
aren’t you? Yes, flippant and generous, rather w itty, a 
little careless, with enough self-will and telf-esteem to 
keep people from performing the little-fiinger act, and—oh, 
Tartrie Dootey.—Exercise and hot bathe. well, taken altogether you are rather nice. 
less, rather indolent, good-tem sered and open-hearted. 





In this used to be the prettiest girl in school, and the MELROSE.—If the use of gl 
gl) cerine is continued for a lon 
matter, years haven’t changed her so very much, Well, = pretty woman barbers fluttering about Vivian —S2e answer to Callenotte, 2. Any remark of | time, end it is used excessively, I have no doubt but that it 
well, I can remember when I thought—but them. unnier still it is to see the smie trifling importance. Fickle, ostentatious, genercus and | will cause a growth of down. However,I think a great 
there, forty years old!” hie evecy men pesens obligate 6 re oe affectiona’e. : deal would have to be rg Fg a it’ suite your skin 
ae h ute it with rose water, and, using it occasionally, you 
and Bateaier Senne Ger tice eae in ts ing the operation. He doesn’t seem to receive “ ASSISTANCE” waren theese, tages, castvunties aad will, I think, find no i effects’ Yes, the borax i good for 
thoughts went far cor into the past days of much encouragement in return ; but smiling is "Is all nature needs in nine cases out of ten to remedy good deal of se'f-will. aimee skin, 2. “Tall” or “high” can be used inter 
& y one of the customs of the place, and is indulged sickness. The old idea of bleeding, blistering, purg- . Az? vn t ands, | Chanseably. 3. Tam not familiar with the eaying about 
his youth. P Seana, Kingston.—See Routhan Beg for the hands. | the letters. It seems rather a dogmatic one, and I’m a 
h eager in by every one, from the stern-faced ol ing, etc., has been superseded by that of assisting Writing shows earnestness, tenderness, a merry disposition | }ittle skeptical as to ite truth, , 
e could not remember when he not nature, that is, seeing to diet and sanitary surround- eptical as to rut! 
ng and cherished a dream of a cosy fireside, all his dominie who comes down three times a week ings and giving medicine to act gently but just as end a little carelessness. Gorcon —Your letter interests me. I am much in 
ich the own, and her face beside it. ? to be shaved to the downy-faced Board of certainly as the old style. In all cases of Stomach Fivert, Huntsville.—Your writing shows sincerity, or’er | the same fix as the old man who wanted to swear 
The fireside was his as well as a snug bank Trade settling clerks who settle themselves Troubles, indigestion, We Be sia, etc., and resolution. Will try and find out for you about the and bad only English. My vocabulary may be tco 
count, but her face lighted the rooms over | /¥xuriantly a ~ a ‘ There are = en PEPSYN ae Se oe ee sil + but you may be suse tat the quantity 
bh ificia! or uice—formula on “eve bottle] AUTION.—It is rather risky to use any preparation. ry | 0 e quality makes considerable difference. ou = 
the papers, no profanity in the woman's barter rd = Zz . “i oo . 
t to it what it rushing with a strong solution of soda. This will lighten | doubtless very decided even to obstinacy. I think 
* ‘Alast “he did not know that the dream would shop, a ah eee See the same kon = Reais saan spestric Juice, ike alee de duetion the color and n ake it less noticeable. are hot-headed, ambitious, self-reliant, thoughtful, f th. 
have come true for the asking. He had never pres hem - - nog ren its roticameagtr ncaa tae of the food, relieves the pain or heavy feeling, and cures Cates Hriu.—You are a rather unrearonable young man, | {Ul in friendship and perhaps a little uncharitable towards 
hardly dared that, and now he suddenly awoke a th tid lor y y the constipation usually accompanying stomach whose writing shows vanity, ostentation, good business | those who do nut reach your standard of excellence. Yes, 
to the fact that he was forty years old! ope € clean, tidy pariors, troubles. As you value your future health avofd Bit- ability and considerable perseverance. write again, if you will, but tell me what you think—never 
general a ters, Blood Purifiers and Purgatives, which only mind the friends. Use the same name. 
either Nonatenn ringing —— ene nak irritate and weaken the stomach, aggravating the Irene H. ar 1 Bay — 2s roe Saae e 
It is ephew Joseph came lightly the ovens an #1, , Dyspepsia. The disease is in'the Stomach, so aid the generosity, fidelity to friends, frankness an a 
‘flocs threw himseif into a hammock be sid te him, Milwaukee’s Funny Mayor a Endorsed by physicians. Send 2 cs. in pete ao note =n — oe ae a 
he best while a cab ra up and stopped at the gate | “The day after 1 was inaugurated an old stamps for valuable to HAZEN MORSE Liza8KTH, Chicago.—Amiability, sincerity and justice. 
INTERNATIONAL Brivce, OnTario. Avoid hurry and excitement, exercise your strength of 


of cottage No, 1. 

“Such news, Uncle Joe! Miss Hanson’s 
niece has come to live with her. Know her? 
wane I met her last summer at Coney 

slau 

And if Bachelor Joseph had not been watch- 
ing his ae, so closely, he would have seen 
the guilty flush upon his nephew’s face. 

The days passed, and a new excitement came 
= — village—a telephone company was estab- 
is 


back number poked his head into my office and 
asked it I was the new mayor. I pleaded 
guilty, and he came right in. He looked like 
an old-time freak. He had long hair, sand- 
paper complexion and a lower jip which hung 
down like the tailboard of an express wagon. 
*** Well, you be the mayor?’ he remarked. 
oe Yes.’ 
** Well, I jess came in.’ 
** Yes, I noticed it.’ 
*“**Then you are the chap what printed them 


things. 


denoted by your writing—self. esteem, self-will, order and 


wil!, and do not allow confusion of thought. 

Panpora.—O*, yes, you are stilla “girl.” Your writing 
shows reseive, resolution, ability to manage things and 
people, and a commendable habit of making the best of 


CuaTHEDIA, —See first part of answer to Valerie. Now 
yu’ve been scolded, and I will tell you the characteristics 
impatience. 
Fraxk G., Fenelon Falls.—Yours wasavery nice letter. 
Write whenever you think Ican help you. Your writing 


exhibits determination, a hasty temper, a kind heart, much 
tenderness and ambitior. 
Coueman.—Your ‘next issue” 
treme mental and physical lassitude.” 
earnestness, energy, resolution, much of the social quality, 
some self-ecteem, and considerable push. 


“TI really think we must have one, niece,” 
said Aunt Sabrina. ‘‘It is all the rage, and 
we must do as others do, you know.” 

So the telephone was put in, and one after- 
noon, whilst Niece Sabrina had gone to walk, 


comical books what were funny?’ 


=e eee you be the mayor besides?’ 


GOUDS 


request, causes me ‘‘ ex- 
Writing shows 


‘Peal 


“Well I swan, Them boys’ pranks was 
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the muffled, reproachful answer. ust dropped in to see you, Nuthin’ special. See Hien Coutar.—Why didn’t you write in your ordinary anada an regon 
urbed And the spinster's face flushed ; for, despite bens you could make me laugh right now if s = hand. This little cramped up epeinen pelae my eyes. It al f 
was & ne years, despite the custom that forces wo- | you wanted to.’”—Geo. W. Peck. shows very little save vanity, self-will and erra' ic disposition several cases 0 
dian neu fo silence, there wae ‘but one Joseph in|” FLORENCE Sees ath ae ce care 
th e world to her. U — was n Vv Y 22 D e 
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: . marry me. May I? I never have dared to pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. oe Ont oan oe 
— mention it before. Can I come? Answer oe. day a leading jeweler had the pleasure These clap St costumes seen: tn the shew sieme of war Neutis Buy.—Your writ’ng shows } radence, precision, a 
— a quickly ; I hear some one on the stairs.” of selling a necklace to an American for six | |. 4 sian cies tannins “aiawaiitabal” 
a. The spinster’s face burned with the blushes | hundred thousand francs for money down on ae. y ieee in various sizes, and also 
out of “sweet sixteen,” and her eyes sparkled | the counter, without being asked for the | >Y hand. Examinatios ehows that the work is done 
ith through misty tears—ah, our hearts never grow | smallest discount or reduction—how much he | N°. 300 Fiore: c2 Kn‘tting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
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she opened it, she confronted Nephew Joseph 
Weatherby, no less excited than herself. 
‘* Is Miss—Miss Sabie at home?” he asked. 
‘*No; she went for a walk directly after din- 


zens have adopted these to the total 
dethronment of the ordinary bed- 
stead. They are made in styles to 


ner, and hasn’t returned yet. I think she may suit every kind of fu: niture, and can 
have stopped at Mary Benvet’s,” she replied, be placed in any room for extra ac- i | k & Co 
hurriedly. commedation. o Le dP 6 a 


“Ab! yes—I see—I see—I understand,” 
answered Nephew Joseph. 

And he did understand more than she ha' 
told him. 

“Uncle J joe ! 
want you !” he shout 





Uncle Joe! Come, wake up, I 
as he entered the cool 
chamber where ior Joseph was taking 
his afternoon nap, all unconscious that Fate 
had taken = bus ness into her own hands. 

* Well, ———. I think you might have 
waited,” said that gentleman, reproacbfully, 
as he slow] y assumed a sitting posture, ‘“ What 
is it? Anything important? 


‘Important! Ishould say so. Uncle Joe! 
Now tell me, upon your honor, why did you 
never marry Miss Hanson. I’ve heard you say 


many times that there wasn't a woman livin 
to be compared with her. Did she refuse you? 

“ Well, no; I never asked her,” admitted 
Bachelor Joseph. 

* Why did you never ask her?” relentlessly 

questioned the nephew. 

‘**I—well, to be candid, I didn’t dare to,” he 
confessed, after a moment’ 8 pause. 

“But you wanted to do so all the while—is 
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ore $1.00 
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To The Trade. 


Saturpay Nicut will be issued one day 
earlier next week on account of our regular 
publication day falling on a public holiday. 
Subscribers will get their papers on Friday, 
and the trade will also be supplied on that day. 
Orders should be left a day earlier with the 


publishers, 9 Adelaide street West. 





Music. 





What a military week this has been! First, 
on Monday, the Queen’s Own Rifles had a gala 
night, and then on Tuesday and Wednesday 
the Royal Grenadiers held the boards. Both 


performances possessed features of originality, 


and both were popular to a degree. The 
Queen’s Own had a well-designed entertain- 
ment entitled Life on a Troopship. This en- 
abled them to combine the two popular objects 


of hero-worship, the army and navy, in both 
scenic and musical treatment. The scene was 
handsomely set on the deck of a troopship, and 
the music was judiciously divided between 
martial and nautical strains, to which must 


be added the music by the fine band of 


the regiment. A long programme was per- 
formed, in which Mr. Bayley had his 
hands full as musical director. Well-known 
mames, such as those of Messrs. Warring- 
ton, Gorrie, Litster, Baguley, Davies, graced 
the programme, and these gentlemen's excel- 
lent efforts were loudly applauded. The 
choruses were fine in tone and rendition, and 
the splendid drum march under Bugle Major 
Swift was a pleasing novelty. Variety was 
offered by manual firing and bayonet exercises, 
single stick drill, guard mount, sailor’s horn- 
pipe, trapeze and horizontal feats, all combin- 
ing to complete an entertainment which 
afforded pleasure and diversion to a brilliant 
house. The Grenadiers’ entertainment will be 
noticed next week. 


The plan I offered a few weeks ago as a solu- 
tion of the problem how a professional orchestra 
could be inspired with life and could retain life 
after its inception, seems to have found favor 
in the eyes of the fraternity. It was so practi- 
cal, at all events, that several claimed the idea 
as an crigination of their own. Be that as it 
may, I am satisfied that good should be done, 
no matter who owned the idea, and am there- 
fore equally glad to find that the suggestion 
has been acted upon. A few days ago a meet- 
ing was held at which the most prominent pro- 
fessional instrumentalists were present. The 
utmest harmony prevailed and an organization 
upon the lines of what is known in the profes- 
sion as “commonwealth” was formed and will 
be called the Toronto Symphony Orchestra. 
Signor D'Auria was chosen as{conductor and it 
iis proposed to give four concerts next season. 
This shows the right spirit on the part of the 
musicians; a desire to take some of the risk 
themselves, and the enterprise which leads to 
success. In Signor D'Auria they will have a 
leader of large and varied experience, one who 
is thoroughly familiar with all orchestral 


routine. 
* 


They appear to have a little musical diffi- 
culty in Montreal over some recent musical 
performances, the question of whole or par- 
tial authorship of a cantata being the battle 
ground. I have received the following warm 
letter, and in the interest of candor and fair 
dealing will cheerfully make room for further 
comment (short and terse) thereon : 


MONTREAL, May 13, 1890. 


Dear METRONOME—If r will in your valu- 
able paper, say which of the two, Vogrich or 
Harriss, had the most to do in the compiling of 
Daniel before the King you will give the right 
to assert itself. Really there must be a cham- 
pion of right, equity and justice, or else dis- 
cord will not only mar everything but also de- 
stroy every musician’s honest efforts. A paper 
begins to make its importance felt as soon as 
itis known that its support is the pillar of 
truth. 





The “Evening with Richard Wagner,” which 
the Philharmonic Society will give on Tuesday 
evening next in the Pavilion, will be a depar- 
ture from ordinary programme. The selections 
from this master’s operas are of a sufficiently 
varied character, there being two from Rienzi, 
the overture and the chorus of the Messengers 
of Peace; the March and Pilgrims’ Chorus 
from Tannhzuser ; the prayer and finale to the 
first act, and the introduction and Bridal 
March from the third act, from Lohengrin ; a 
beautiful chorale, and the grand finale to Die 
Meistersinger. The soloists are to be Miss 
Kate Ryan, soprano; Miss Ecclestone, con- 
tralto; Mr. W. H. Rieger of New York, tenor ; 
Mr. H. M. Blight, baritone, and Mr. E. W. 
Schuch, basso. Mr. Rieger, who comes with 
the best recommendations from New York, 
will sing Walters’ Prize Song from Die Meister- 
singer. Miss Ryan and Mr. Blight will sing 
the grand duet from the Flying Dutchman, 
and Mr. Schuch will sing the solo in the prayer 
and finale from Lohengrin. 


The Sons of England in this city seem deter- 
mined not to be outdone by other societies in 
getting up a first-class entertainment. All the 
city lodges have combined to present, judging 
from the fine array of talent, a really artistic 
entertainment that will commend itself not 
only to the membership of this popular order, 
but largely to the music loving people of the 
city. The Queen's Birthday, May 24, is a most 
opportune day for an Eoglish concert and a 




















































before our public, and her fine 


8 o’clock. 
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genial man. METRONOME. 





The Drama. 


which attended their performances, 


The Kendals are the bill for the latter half of 
To the repertoire which they 
presented here in December has been added 
B. C. Stephenson’s comedy drama, Impulse. 
The play had a run of five hundred nights in 
London. It was produced in America at one 
Impulse sparkles 
with delightfully comic situations and, it is 
said, affords Mr. and Mrs, Kendal an excel- 
lent vehicle for their light and spontaneous 
Notwithstanding the fact 
that the Kendals came to America with 
something very like a prejudice existing here 
against them and notwithstanding that it has 
been published far and wide that they were 
shrewd schemers and that Mrs. Kendal 
paraded her maternal affection as well as her 
opinions on things in general for the sole and 
only purpose of doing business, the fact re- 
mains that the great American public has taken 
them to its heart as it rarely has taken artists 
from the other side of the water. They have 
not only received the unanimous endorsation 
of the public, but have captured the favors of 
the best critics as well. Taking everything 
into consideration it is pretty difficult for a 
person of Mrs. Kendal’s standing in the dram- 
atic profegsion to avoid giving the press those 
views and opinions which she has been cen- 
sured for making public. The ubiquitous in- 
terviewer is so pressing after personal matters 
regarding celebrities nowadays that silence is 
the only safeguard and that frequently gives 
offence. So that if the American public 
through the im- 
by Mrs. 
Kendal to the press, the American public has 
itself to blame. It is to satisfy the appetite 
of the public that the press seeks after 
and publishes those interviews. People in the 
theatrical line are often asked their opinions 
of matters on which they are no more com- 
petent to speak than a navvy is to lecture on 


the week. 


time by Lester Wallack. 


style of acting. 


has suffered any loss 


pressions and opinions given 


the nebular hypothesis and if they sometimes 
talk nonsense they are not much to be blamed. 
A London burlesque actress and singer babbled 
something to a reporter of one of the city dailies 
here not long ago about not meeting any ladies 


the big New York papers took it up and waxed 
a3 indignant over it as if this opinion had been 
given forth by one of the greatest social 
students of the day. The report carried its 
own condemnation. Every intelligent person 
knows that New York has thousands of ladies 
as cultured and as well-bred as any other city 
in the world. The proper place to judge 
actors or actresses is behind the footlights. If 
their work and conduct is satisfactory there, 
the public neea not care much if their talk out- 
side is mostly chaff with a minimum of wheat 
in it. 


The Two Sisters has been on the boards at 
the Academy of Music all week. This play, 
which is reputed to be by the authors of The 
Old Homestead, does not do then much credit. 
It is not difficult to see that the writers have 
in some respects followed the lines of construe- 
tion of The Old Homestead. But in the re- 
sults produced there is a vast diserepancy. 
The one is redolent of the health-giving breezes 
of a New Hampshire farm, while the other is 
unwholesome with the squalor and abjectness 
of poverty in the tenement quarters of New 
York. It is not because of these different at- 
mospheres which surround the two plays, 
however, that the one is superior to the 
other. The elements of drama lie thicker and 
nearer to one’s hand in the streets and alleys 
of cities, where the current of life runs fiercest, 
and the destroying rocks are thickest, where 
the shadows are deepest and the lights are 
brightest, than they do in the country where 
life is more placid and unruffled and its con- 
trasts less abrupt. The trouble with this play, 
The Two Sisters, lies not in its location but in 
its formation. 1 think it overshoots the mark 
in the effort to convey amoral. It seems tome 
that the play was found not to contain the 
elements of popularity in itself. Something 
had to be done to make it go. The play was 
yanked and twisted out of shape to introduce 
special features. These special features arrest 
the action at times till it is almost forgotten, 
With souls steeped in sorrow at the misfor- 
tunes of betrayed innocence we are suddenly 
called on to participate in a conversation with 
ap Irish nurse girl and a Dutch policeman 
or a mendacious French-Canadian who is as 
much at home in the play as a sucker in a 
plate of oyster soup. We drown our woes with 


Mr. Karl Schmidt, who has been here for a 
season as cello soloist, marks another case 
where good talent finds that a better market 
awaits it ina larger sphere. He has been en- 
gaged as first cellist in Theodore Thomas’ or- 
chestra at a handsome salary, and leaves To- 
ronto on May 26. His departure is much to be 
regretted, as he is both a good artist and a 


The stage of the Grand Opera House was 
occupied during the first half of the week by 
the entertainments of the Queen’s Own Rifles 
and the Grenadiers, These events, which were 
largely musical and spectacular, attracted 
enormous crowds, The excellence of the enter- 
tainment justified the size and brilliancy of 
the assemblages, however, and the two regi- 
ments are to be congratulated on the eclat 


in New York, or something to effect. Some of 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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general wish has been expressed that it should 
become an annual event. Mr. Whitney- Mock- 
ridge, the favorite tenor, needs no comment. 
He will sing The Death of Nelson and the ever 
popular Come Into the Garden, Maud. Miss 
Clara Barnes has always received a splendid 
reception the few times she has appeared 
ntralto voice 
will be heard to great advantage in Sullivan’s 
Lost Chord. Mrs. Schultz will make her first 
appearance here as a soprano, but she comes 
well recommended by the critics of Detroit 
and will, no doubt, endeavor to leave a good 
impression here. Mr. Tom Hurst and Mr. 
Harry Rich will look after the humorous part 
of the programme which they are well capable 
of doing. Mr. H. M. Blight’s popularity is 
well established, as is that of Mrs. Blight, 
both of whom will take part. The plan will 
open at Nordheimer’s on Monday morning at 

























































































the sisters with considerable feeling. 


everything is rosy. 


cast was better than the average. 
* 


effects are promised. Miss Purssell will intro- 
duce her famous thoroughbred horse, Firefly, 
at every performance, and her fine acts on 


in the play. 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 

Fanny Davenport is preparing for next sea- 
son the new play, Cleopatra, in the original 
French, of which Bernhardt recently hoped to 
create a sensation. 


Rumor has it that Sir Arthur Sullivan is at 
work on the long-promised grand opera, that 
Eugene Field is to furnish the libretto, and 
that the whole will be given to the world in 
November, 


When Miss Mary Anderson read that Mr. 
Abbey had stated as his opinion that she would 
be a greater actress than ever after twelve 
months of matrimonial} bliss, she simply re- 
marked, ‘I always held that marriage was the 
be-all and the Kend-all of artistic life.” 


William Harris, of Bhea’s company, is ‘res- 
ponsible for the assertion that there was one 
time an Indian woman who used to stand, with 
a shawl over her head, near the City Hall Park 
New York, and solicit the public thus: 

** Would yees plase buoy a pair of mockesens 
of a poor Ingin widdy ?” 


Dion Boucicault’s new play for Sol Smith 
Russell will be presented at Daly’s August 18. 
It is an idyl of the streets of New York, and is 
superiatively realistic. Atailoris the hero. One 
of those quiet, unconscious heroes of the Tom 
Pineh type, but a hero nevertheless, and while 
there is nothing ridiculous about him, he is 
very comic and interesting. 


Georgie Drew Barrymore has been tell- 
ing some of her eastern friends a good 
story on a well-known manager of a 
Chicago theater. The manager is noted 
for his gallantry, and many a pretty actress 
can testify that he is almost without a 
rival as an entertainer. One Saturday night, 
when the company with which Mrs, Barrymore 
was playing had completed its Chicago engage- 
ment, this young manager met the lady as she 
was leaving the theater, and, getting into her 
carriage, escorted her to the depot, where she 
was to take a train tor the east. As she was 
about to dismiss the carriage, her gallant escort 
told her not to pay the driver, tor he would 
drive home in the same carriage and settle 
with the driver himself. ‘'Oh, you'll settle 
with him, will you?” said Mrs, Barrymore, 
naively, without a suggestion of mischief in 
her quizzical eye: “‘ Very weil; thank you, 
Gvuod-bye!” She took the train and the man- 
ager was driven home. ‘‘How much?” he 
asked the driver, taking a $2 bill from his 
pocket, ‘‘ Twenty-eight dollars,” was the reply. 
‘*What—for a dozen blocks. You robber! 
What do you mean?” ‘Twenty-eight dollars 


these conversations and scraps of melody, 
which by the way were very good, until we are 
in very good humor with things in general, 
when suddenly we are again called on to weep 
at the misfortunes of the distressed heroine. 
There are no characters in The Two Sistere— 
merely sketches. The scenic effects were pretty 
good. The company presenting it contains 
some clever players. Mr, Add Ryman and Mr. 
W. H. Currie lead among the men, while Miss 
Merrick and Miss Olive May played the part of 


The World Against Her is a play with a dis- 
consolate heroine which Kate Claxton has 
made something of a success. It has been run- 
ning at Jacobs and Sparrow's all week with 
Agnes Wallace Villa in the leading role. It is 
a melodrama but something better than the 
ordinary fire-eating style of play usually desig- 
nated by that title. A faithful wife is separated 
from her husband by the artifices of a villain— 
a conventional villain. The husband believes 
her unfaithful to him and they separate. 
After suffering much hardship and _ be- 
ing reduced to the point of starvation she 
has her child stolen by the villain. Her 
husband at length discovers that she has 
been faithful to him through it all, finds her, 
slaughters the cause of their unhappiness and 
Agnes Wallace Villa 
throws a good deal of emotional feeling into 
the difficult part of the injured wife. It is one 
of those subdued roles that require a great 
amount of power to make them acceptable. She 
is supported by a very fair company. Mr. 
Robert Neil in the leading male character is 
somewhat stagey, but conscientious in his work. 
Mr. Harry Trayer made an excellent villain. 
The juvenile work of Mr. Reddick Anderson 
and Miss Lucie Villa was very bright and 
clever, though the audience could have worried 
along nicely if Little Annie Rooney had been 
left slumbering. Mr. Horace James and Miss 
Bella Theodore are excellent as a Punch and 
Judy traveling show company. The rest of the 


At Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera House week 
commencing May 19 with matinees Tuesday, 
Wednesday and Saturday, will be seen Miss 
Kate Purssell, a clever and popular actress, in 
her successful and exciting play Queen of the 
Plains. The play is full of sensation, and Miss 
Purssell, who is a handsome woman, shows to 
great advantage in the character of Jane Gray- 
ling. The story isas follows: Her mother is 
driven from home by the jealous rage of her 
father, and with Jane, then a little child, seeks 
refuge with a brother, who is in hiding in the 
Western mountains, accused of a crime of 
which he is innocent. The father’s persecu- 
tions follow them even there, and believing 
the brother she lives with to be a paramour, 
he incites the vigilantes to kill all three. The 
mother and brother are killed, but Jane and an 
old faithful servant escape, and from that time 
she becomes almost a demon, swearing eternal 
vengeance against all implicated in the mur- 
dering. She often appears in man’s attice and 
other disguises, allying herself with road 
agents, outlaws, gamblers and cut-throats, 
seeking her victims everywhere, who sooner or 
later succumb to her terrible vengeance. She 
becomes such a terror that they nickname 
her Calamity Jane, and to others she is 
known as Captain Wolf. The drama is said to 
be full of comedy, pathos and thrilling situa- 
tions, and several very attractive and sen- 
sational specialties are introduced by an 
excellent supporting company. The scenery 
used in the drama is very elaborate and beauti- 
ful, and many startling and realistic scenic 


horseback are among the most exciting scenes 






































































The manager settled. 





Art and Artists. 


tendered the lecturer. 


Gregg, E. Burke. 


than the twenty-first. 


time of writing his life is despaired of. 
* 


Osler, treasurer, 


A Chatty New York Letter. 








and men as only New York can turn out. 


hotel. The petite bride looked very charming. 


would do well to find rooms in a good locality, 
which can be done at a low figure, and capital 
dinners can be had at the various American 
and Italian restaurants at a nominal cost. 

The spring exhibition of pictures at the 
Academy is open. Toronto is represented by 
Mr. W. Parker Newton, who has a capital 
sea-piece well hung. I hear good accounts of 
this rising young artist and his studio on 14th 
street is well worth a visit. Canadians seem 
to thrive in business in New York. Mr. R. J. 
Rattray, who will be remembered as a popular 
figure at all social festivities in Toronto two 
years ago, is a member of a large electric light 
firm and his engagement to a Detroit belle is 
an open secret among his friends. 

The theatrical season is on the wane. The 
Gondoliers has been the chief theatrical dis- 
appointment. The air has been filled with 
geiety skirt dancers and their imitators, Car- 
mencita, a Spanish beauty, has set the town 
crazy by her marvellous, sinuous and snake- 
like motions and has even been in great de- 
mand at private houses, among the four 
bundred. Rosina Vokes is playing her 
annual engagement at Daly’s, the most 
recherche house in town; her business has been 
eno A ad Mr. Grant Stewart, late of Toronto, 
has attracted favorable attention even in her 
clever company by his quiet and natural meth- 
ods. The chief emphatic success of the season 
here is Mr. Wm. Crane in The Senator, while his 
old partner Stuart Robson is in the Henrietta 
turning away money nightly at the 23rd street 
theater. Mra. Leslie Carter’s manager, E. D. 
Price, has had some difficulty in getting good 
actors to join her somewhat risque enterprise, 
and has gone to England to secure some promi- 
nent artists. A Toronto belle of three years 
ago, Mrs. A, Ratliff, has been a popular 
member of Augustin Daly’s forces for three 
years. Next season she joins The Senator. 

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Moffatt have a bijou 
flat uptown. Mr. Harry Reynolds of the Brit- 
ish North America bank has left to take 
the teller’s position in Toronto, where he 
was a favorite in society four years ago. 
Among old Toronto residents are Baron Von 
Turkheim who is daily to be seen on Wall 
street and I often meet the two Messrs. King- 
vett, one of whom is in the theatrical business 
and doing well. 

Apropos of recent weddings the very sensible 
plan of leaving many gowns of the trousseau 
unmade is highly popular. White tulle veils 
are to be worn this season for full dress bon- 
nets. An appalling threat is whispered about 
that two and even one-buttoned gloves are to 
be brought back into fashion; but being eco- 
nomical they are not likely to be recommended 
by the grande dames and modistes who, be- 
tween them, run the fashions. Gaiters of 
black cloth or in shades to match gowns will 
be worn over low shoes for walking, as being 
cooler and easier than high boots. “ Beauty 
spot” and “ patch” veils are the fashiorable 
face coverings of the day, velvet ribbons 
around the bare throat are again in style. 
KILLALOO, 


Might be Worse. 
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is what I mean. I’ve been taking the lady to 
and from the theater all the week, and that’s 
what itamounts to. You told her you'd settle.” 


A most enjoyable evening was spent on 
Tuesday at the atelier of the Toronto Archi- 
tectural Sketch Club. Mr. Sherwood, O. 5S. A ,: 
gave .a particularly interesting lecture on 
Color in Nature and Its Place in Architecture, 
being received with repeated plaudits from 
start to finish. A hearty vote of thanks was 
Mr. Gambier Bousfield 
had a few remarks to make in his own pecu- 
liar way, followed by Mr. Sam Jones, secretary 
of the Art Students’ League, with a few 
“weighty” Buffalonian jokes that shall be 
kept inviolate. J. P. Murray, one of the veter- 
ans of the association, offers a prize for the best 
suggestion from the students for the decora- 
tion of their rooms, the walls at present being 
a very offensive white, another donation to 
follow wher put in execution. Among those 
present I observed Messrs. O. R. Hughes, E. 
Wilby, J. A. Radford, J. Brown, Secretary 


The Ontario Society of Artists met on Tues- 
day evening. There were present Messrs. F. 
M. Bell-Smith, J. W. L. Forster, J. A. Radford, 
W. A. Sherwood, F. R. Gagen, F. M. Knowles, 
Matthews, Hannaford, Revel, C. Forbes, Smith, 
Reford, T. M. Martin, Cutts, Pictures for the 
forthcoming exhibition are to be in not later 
The private view ot 
the exhibition will be held on the evening of 
May 23. A committee was appointed to have 
their sick confrere, Mr. Perre, who had been ill 
for some time, removed to the hospital. At the 


The Woman's Art Club has held an excellent 
exhibition of work all this week in the Yonge 
street Arcade. The club has not been long in 
existence, but promises to encourage art by 
drawing together those interested in it. The 
patronesses are: Mesdames Gzowski, Arm- 
strong, John Cameron, Irving Cameron, Edgar, 
Farrer, Falconbridge, H. H. Humphrey, Mc- 
Phedran, MacVicar, Osler, B. B. Osler, John 
Payne, Sullivan, Street and Wade. The fol- 
lowing ladies hold office: Mrs. M. E. Dignam, 
president ; Miss E. Armstrong, vice-president ; 
Miss M. F. Pattullo, secretary, and Miss C. D. 


The glorious spring weather of the last few 
weeks has brought forth crowds of well- 
dressed folks and the opposite. Fifth avenue 
and Broadway, the two main promenades, are 
crowded morning and afternoon with such 
perfectly well-dressed and over-dressed women 


I recently met, from Toronto, Dr. Nattress 
and his bride, and also Mr. and Mrs, Fraser 
McDonald ; the latter honeymooners were 
staying at the Gilsey House, which is a capital 


Visitors to New York wishing to economize 




















w hat of the Future, 





For Saturday Night. 


You boy, with straw hat old and torn, 
With eye so brightly flishing, 
Who into every sport are found 
With headstrong boldness dashing ; 
Whose chief delight is e’er to raise 
A nerve-destroying racket, 
Oh! say what possibilities 
Are buttoned ‘neath your jacket? 


Shall these bare feet, adorned with scars 
Of many a sad mishap, 

Fail not to bear you past the snares 
Tht youths so oft entrap? 

Shall these small hands, with dust begrimed, 
And finger nails in mourning, 

- Be strong in deeds for human good— 

To wrong a constant warning ? 


What pathway in the future, boy. 
Shall it be yours to travel? 

What Gordian knot shall you, my son, 
Be called on to unravl? 

What weighty problem, yet unsolved, 
Awaits your knowledge growing ? 

What boat on life’s storm-riven sea 
Shall you be found on, rowing? 


Shall senate hall your presence feel, 
The fate of parties turning, 

As from your lips, in torrent strong, 
Rush words with wisdom burning ? 

Or shall it, in those days to come, 
Be your supreme desire 

To give your life for hearth and home 
With patriotic fire? 


Perhaps ’twill be your lot, my boy, 
To work with goose-quill magic, 
And through the ages write your name 
By classic great and tragic 
But ah! I’m surely climbing now 
Far up into the rigging, 
Mayhap you will with shovel, son, 


Fulfil your mission digging. Ww. 


One of the Left, 





For Saturday Night. 


My rival was wealthier far, 

And his face had a handsomer cast ; 
He could smoke a delicious cigar, 

I was morally strong— he was fast. 


He had jilted two earlier girls, 
I discountenance people who flirt; 
When I called him a swine among paris 
He called me a swine among dirt. 


He always threw dust in her eyes, 

While I strove to enlighten her youth ; 
He told her all manner of lies, 

While I manfully stuck to the truth. 


When I asked her at last to be mine 
I found he had asked to be hers ; 

He had promised her France and the Rhine— 
I, the blessings a true heart confere. 


I offered her love and a home, 

But the programme omitted to draw ; 
My music was paper and comb, 

While he blew his horn with eclat. 


Now I'm fully recovered from pique 

And my heart is as whole as a bung, 
But she hasn’t her sorrows to seek 

And he’s sick of the soun 1 of her tongue. 


Though marriage may be a suceess— 
A point on which few are agreed— 
In courtship, the primary mess, 
To fail is good fortune indeed. 


ALpgrt E, 8S. Smuyrue. 





Where the Apple Blossoms Blow. 


Meet me where the apple blossoms blow ; 
Softly now the fragrant boughs are swinging. 
Greet me when the moon begins to glow, 
And in the pines the whippoorwilis are singing. 
With loyal heart a-beat, 
Oh, haste with flying feet, 
And shame the sluggish hours that wing too slow. 
The day was long and dreary, 
My heart is worn and weary, 
I count the laggard moments as they go, 
Love. 
Oh, 
Meet me where the apple blossoms blow. 


Meet me where the apple blossoms blow ; 
Let the floating petals flake your tresses, 
Breathing us a benison below, 
Crowning our betrothal with caresses. 
Far in the upper deep, 
The stars are now a peep, 
The drowsy river murmurs in its flow, 
I hear ite voice repeating : 
** Life’s blossom-time is fleeting.” 
Ah! let us catch the fragrance ere it go, 
Love. 
Oh, 
Meet me where the apple blossoms blow ! 
—The Home Journal. 


An Hour of Trial. 


His arm was round my shoulder laid, 

He pressed my head against his breast; 
I sighed, but not a word was said, 

I felt his heart beat through his vest. 


The winds of May blew sweet without, 
I thought of bairns at home so fair; 
And good man, too, wond'ring, no doubt 
(The hour grew late), I was not there. 





His fingers warm upon my cheek} 

Still toward his eyes compelled my face. 
I only felt ; I could not speak, 

Fast fettered in that close embrace. 


Pain-racked, sore-tried, I fain would fice, 
His voice my futile struggle stilled ; 
** Madam, a little patience. See!” 
I rise, I smile. My front tooth’s filled. 


May Song. 


Blue lies the light upo2 the hills; 

Keen scents of earth steal freshly up, 
Mixed with the winy air that fills 

The valley like a mighty cup. 


Warm winds, blown hither from yon wold, 
Come laden with the breath of flowers, 

And songs of brooks are blithely trolled 
Through all the slumberous, sunlit hours. 


From far afield, yet sweet and clear 
Above the mingled sounds of spring, 

Through all the mellow day I hear 
The swinging sower lithely sing. 


Like flakes of newly-fallen snow, 
The blossoms flutter from the trees; 
And like far musio, faint and low, 
I hear the murmur of the bees, 
Jamus B. Kenyon in Realms of Gold 
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Noted People. 


The Pope has pronounced against cremation. 
‘The negotiations for Mr. Edward Lloyd's 
visit to this continent occupied about a year. 

W. W. Story, the American poet and sculp- 
tor, is a lover of Italy, and has his permanent 
home at Rome. ‘ 

Emin Pasha, who claims that he was rescued 
from the wilds of Africa against his will, 
speaks twenty-seven languages and dialects. 

King Humbert of Italy receives at least forty 
prescriptions a week for dyspepsia. Some of 
them come from the most remote quarters of 
the earth. 

Sig. Campanini has had a cumor removed 
from his throat, and he has strong hopes 
that the surgeon’s knife has restored his 
long-lost high C, 

Edwyn Anthony, a member of the London 
Mathematical Society, has devised a code by 
which any two chess moves can be telegraphed 
at the cost of one word. 

The Rev. T. De Witt Talmage is a drawing 
card upon the platform, He is to receive 
$10,000°for twenty lectures with Chautauqua 
assemblies this summer. 

Miss Louise Imogen Guiney, author of the 
delightful paper on English Lyrics under the 
First Charles in Harper's, is an accomplished 
p2destrian, and can walk twenty miles asa 
pleasant excursion, 

Mark Twain wrote to a friend that on the 

first day of May he had over fifty applications 
for his signature. Some of the requests are 
absurd, or, as Mark has it, ‘‘monuments of 
frank, simple, case-hardened cheek.” 
. Mrs. Elizabeth Cady Stanton, one of those 
enviable veterans who do not lag superfluous 
on the stage, has sailed for Europe to live 
henceforth in London, near her daughter and 
her clever son, Mr. Theodore Stanton. 

When Mr. Vanderbilt left the Riviera for 
Paris a fortnight ago, he hired a special train 
to convey himself and Mrs. Vanderbilt with 
their children and servants. The extravagant 
caprice was a matter of considerable gossip. 

Mrs. Oer, who is writing a biography of 
Robert Browning, is a sister of Sir Frederick 
Leighton, and was a special friend of the 
Browning family. She asks that all jletters of 
the poet containing matter of interest be sub- 
mitted to her, 

Mr. Dion Boucicault, strolling about the 
London bookstalls some years ago, picked up 
Gerald Griffin’s Collegians, read it, shut him- 
self up with it, and in three days had produced 
The Colleen Bawn, the most famous Irish play 
ever written, which has earned for its author 
over one hundred thousand dollars.. 

Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes is compelled to 
relinquish all correspondence, except with inti- 
mate personal friends. ‘‘ My sight is getting 
imperfect,” he writes to a friend, ‘‘and the 
fatigue of writing is wearing upon me; and, 
although it will cost me an effort, I feel that, in 
justice to myself, I must throw off the load, 
which at ‘threescore and twenty,’ is too much 
for my old shoulders.” 

Miss Amelia B. Edwarcs was interviewed 
not long before she sailed for home by a repre- 
sentative of the New York Sun, who asked 
what had impressed her as peculiar in Amer- 
ica. Miss Edwards said: That which most 
surprises and impresses me is the number, size 
and importance of women’s colleges, the enor- 
mous forward movement for education tor 
everybody, and the universality and activity of 
women’s clubs. 

Alexander Pope, the American painter of 
animals, game pieces, and still life, has lately 
finished a painting which places him higher 
than ever before on the ascent of Parnassus. 
It is an essay towards realising the scenes of 
the Last Days of Pompeii, where Glaucus con- 
fronts the lion in the arena, and the beast, in- 
stead of attacking his victim, fixes his gaze 
upon strange portents that he perceives in the 
atmosphere around the volcano which is soon 
to overwhelm the fated city. 


Although Prince Bismarck’s home at Fried- 
richsruhe is only an hour by express train from 
Hamburg, it is so secluded that the deer in the 
forest surrounding it have not learned fear of 
man, The house was originally a hunting 
lodge, and then an inn. The neighbors are 
postal and railway officials, the workmen at 
Bismarck’s saw-mill, a tailor, a blacksmith, a 
miller, and some foresters, and the most im- 
portant personage is the head forester, who is 
also mayor of the village. 

Alphonse Daudet, the French Dickens, as he 
is absurdly called, is so near-sighted that he 
writes at a very high table to avoid perpetual 
stooping. Although he has earned a fortune 
and has a beautiful house crowded with beaut- 
iful things, he recalls with delight the days of 
his poverty, and laughs over a successful 
swindle which he perpetraced on an art dealer 
of Paris, when, having spent his last sou for 
the clay, he modelled a clever bust of himself, 
and sold it at a good price as Balzac when a Boy. 


Madame Letitia Bonaparte Wyse Ratazgi de 
Rute, the madcap grand-daughter of the wise, 
moderate and dignified Lucien Bonaparte, 
Prince of Canino, brother of the great Napoleon, 
is still fascinating and romantic at the age of 
sixty-eight. In the court of the brummagem 
emperor Napoleon III., who was her second 
cousin, Madame Ratazgi was the most con- 
spicuous figure, remarkable alike for her beauty, 
her brilliant talk, her literary gifts, her dra- 
matic talent, and her inborn Bohemianism, 
which was the delight of the wits and the 
despair of the court. 


Here is a story from Mrs. Anne Ogden 
Boyce’s Memoirs of a Quaker Family: A Sun- 
derland man, visiting W. S. Lindsay the ship- 
owner, was struck by the look of a gentleman 
who was busy copying figures from some ship- 
ping returns, He laid his hand on the man’s 
shoulder and said: “ Thoo writes an uncom- 
mon vine hand, ma frind, and thoo makes good, 
clear figures, and thoo has a sensible-like face. 
I do not know what they give thee here; but 
just say what thoo'll take to come into ma 
office in Sunderland, and thoo shalt have it.” 
‘““We must ask Mr, Lindsay about that,” re- 
plied the supposed clerk; and Mr. Lindsay, 
coming in, introduced him. He was Mr, Glad- 
stone, the Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
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its name from a grand pas- 


a draught of air through the rooms, and 
it is almost impossible to sit anywhere 
without feeling that one is in danger of being 
blown away. The rooms on the second floor of 
the hotel are smaller and not so well furnished 
as those on the third floor but they are all lofty. 
If you leave your windows open the draught 
will lift the bed clothes up when you want to 
The upper rooms of Hotel Pasaje 
are exceedingly fine with tiled floors, abund- 
ance of rocking chairs, and American furniture 
of all sorts. The beds have mattresses on them 
and it was a comfort again to feel something 
more substantial than a sieve under one, 
beds are not particularly soft and the pillows 
stuffed with cotton and 
by nightly pressure and daily pounding 
gather themselves into hard wads. 


windows are always open, and a northern per- 
son sitting down to a meal is sure to imagine 
that he will get his death of cold in such a 


used to it and colds are by no means a certain 
result. The bill of fare includes coffee and 
fruit early in the morning, breakfast from nine 
till twelve, dinner four till six, 
one has eggs, fish, meat, fruit, tea and coffee. 
At dinner the bill of fare is not much inferior 
to what one finds in a New York hotel. The 
fish, however, are always fried, the soup is 
always thin, and the potatoes not quite 


FTER our experience at 

the hotel in Cienfue- 

gos, our party decided that 
during the balance of our 
stay in Cuba we would act 
together and be careful in 
making arrangements to 
provide against extortion. 
I had been instructed to 
make the arrangements for 
the transportation of our 
baggage and to engage quar- 
ters at a hotel. A ticket on 
the train from Batabano to 
Havana does not entitle the 
possessor to carry any bag- 
gage. My ticket cost me 
two dollars in yold, equiva- 
lent to five dollars in paper 
money. My baggage was 
not very extensive, but it 
cost me ninety cents, It 
is as expensive to carry a 
valise as a large trunk; a 


steamer chair costs more than either. 

When the hotel runners boarded the train 
they were at once referred to me. 
English fluently and persuasively. 
best hotels in Havana are the Hotel Pasaje and 
the Inglaterra, and we intended to take either 


They spoke 
The two 


A representative of the Ing- 


laterra said he would take the whole party 
at three dollars and a half a day. 
a@ preference for the Hotel Pasaje, said we 
were willing to go to his hotel if he made the 
rate two dollars and a half a day ali round. 
He laughed at the proposition, 
pecting the runner for the Pasaje to come 
aboard at the next station and I really pitied 
the fellow, he worked so hard to induce 
me to make arrangements at three dollars 
Seeing that I was determined to 
get a low rate he introduced the representative 
of the San Carlos, a Jarge and very handsome 
hotel near the water’s edge, where we would be 
entertained for two dollars aday. Finally the 


I expressed 


He was ex- 


Hotel Pasaje, a gentleman 


named Smyrk, rushed into the car, introduced 


was expecting us, had re- 


served the finest rooms in the house and from 
that moment forward we need not give our- 
selves the slightest trouble with regard to car- 
riages or baggage or anything else. 

I informed him with cold reserve which I 
had been accumulating for the purpose, that 
we did not do business in that way. We would 
take charge of our own baggage and go to 
the hotel which gave us the most favorable 
terms. He continued to smile, expressed him- 
self as sure that such a select party of wealthy 
ladies and gentlemen would not for a moment 


at any other hotel than the 


Pasaje, the rates of which he would make for 
our especial benefit four dollars per day in 
Spanish gold. I told him that we had resolved 
not to pay more than two dollars and a half; 
if we could not stay at the Pasaje for that we 
could find excellent accommodation elsewhere 
for probably less money. 
angry and told us we would have to go else- 
where ; that he did not keep that kind of a 
house. I assured him that it would be no hard- 
ship for us to stay away from his house. He 
left us and the Inglaterra man returned to 
the charge. Mr. Smyrk could not stand the 
thought of sixteen people going past his house. 
He rushed up to me again with a proposition 
to take care of us for three dollars a day. 
it is without doubt the best hotel in the city— 
the rendezvous of the great majority of Ameri- 


Then he became 


As 


very centrally located—I 


accepted his terms, making arrangements, 
however, that portions of a day should not be 
charged as a full day when were leaving, and 
stipulated as to the location of the rooms, and 
guarded against every possibility of our getting 
The last few miles of our rail- 
way trip were exceedingly pleasant, Mr. Smyrk 
pointing out the objects of interest, dwelling 
particularly on the gardens of the Capt.-General 
(the Spanish governor of Cuba), which are ex- 
ceedingly handsome. 
couple of miles from the hotel, but I procured 
a wagon for five dollars in paper—two dollars 
in gold—which conveyed all our baggage down- 
town, the same baggage which had cost over 
fifty dollars to haul less than a fifth of the dis- 
tance at Cienfuegos. We loaded ourselves into 
one-horse hacks, many of them very dilapidated, 
and were driven to the hotel at twenty-five 
Hotel Pasaje is not a very im- 


The railway station is a 


It is three stories high 


In southern 
made to get 


through it. 
effort is 


The 


The 
the front of the house ahd 
the grand passage. The 


However, one soon gets 


For breakfast 


Hotel Pasaje we had 


but little fault to find. Interpreters were 
always at hand, 
teous, and there was not the slightest 
attempt to ignore the agreement made with 
us. Other guests, however, who had been less 


the clerks were cour- 
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careful in their arrangements were charged 
high prices and the list of extras was quite 
astonishing. When a proprietor of a hotel 
understands that his guests know what they 
are about and intend to s¢rutinize every item 
of a bill there is less tendency to pile on the 
agony. 

We arrived in Havana on Sunday evening 
about five o’clock. A bull fight was in pro- 
gress, but we did not go to see it. I had had 
all the bull fights I wanted while in Mexico, 
and except on special occasions they are apt to 
be great frauds, no one undertaking any risk 
worth mentioning except the poor spavined 
horses who are ridden into the ring to be 
killed. A genuine bull fight is interesting, 
thrilling, but so excessively brutal that no 
civilized person ever wants to see a second. 
The American visiter in Havana is always 
wildly anxious to visit the bull ring, but the 
majority of them see nothing but a sham fight. 

The streets of Havana, which are very nar- 
row, are paved with square, rough stones over 
which the hacks, always rapidly driven, bump 
along in a way to shake up one’s liver. In the 
older parts of the city the sidewalks are not 
over two feet wide, the houses principally one 
and two story buildings, the stores small, but 
filled with gay goods. Obispo street has the 
handsomest shops and one can buy prettier 
knicknacks and notions there than in any other 
place in America, The next best street is 
O’Reilly, named after a Spanish count. Irish 
names are not uncommon among some of 
the oldest Spanish families, Privacy seems to 
be but little sought after in the houses, as the 
sides of the buildings seem to be composed of 
windows and doors, which, in the evening, are 
thrown open, scarcely ever being closed, except 
to keep out the heat. Little piazzas or court- 
yards in the center of the house frequently 
contain magnificent tropical trees and shrubs, 
and lend to the interiors a cool, inviting and 
picturesque appearance. Principe Alfonso 
street is mostly where the cheap goods are 
displayed! ‘The guide book calls it the 
Bowery of Havana. Theaters, or rather 
opera houses, are very numerous in Havana. 
We visited the Tacon one night and were 
astonished by its seating capacity and shabbi- 
ness. It has five galleries, will seat three 
thousand people at a theatrical entertainment 
and hold twice that many at a ball. They have 
a queer habit of charging so much per act. The 
play advertised for the evening when I visited 
the Tacon was La Tierra. It cost a paper dol- 
lar, equivalent to forty cents, to see the first 
act, I did not want to see any more, The name 
of the piece suggested the land, but the scene 
was laid on board ship, something I did not 
discover until pretty near the end of the act, 
the scenery being by no means plentiful or 
realistic. The first person to arrive on the 
stage was a tenor, cross-eyed and ugly with no 
voice to speak of, For five or ten minutes he 
paced up and down employing himself in un- 
intelligible song, retiring finally over the side 
of tne ship. An elderly man climbed up 
through a hole in the floor and sang in 
a lonesome sort of a way for three or four 
minutes when he was reinforced by another 
tenor. After singing at each other for a spell, 
a woman, short of stature but laden down 
with flesh, managed to squeeze up through the 
trap door—I made a little sketch of her which 
appears as an initial to this article. I never 
saw anything like it before. She was dressed 
in tights which were so exceedingly tight and 
apparently incapable of holding so much 
adipose tissue, that one felt really nervous less 
they might burst. Very fleshy women do 
not look well in that sort of a garb. This 
particular person did not have the modesty 
to even wear trunks. As she sang she 
wheezed and seemed to struggle with a 
continual tendency towards apoplexy. Her 
adventures with the cross-eyed tenor were not 
exciting, but when the basso sprang on deck 
from the clouds and sang some stirring senti- 
ment in splendid voice Signora Fatti locked so 
pleased I felt quite sure that she would havea 
fit. When finally the cross-eyed tenor had 
been foiled, eight chorus girls in all states of 
decreptitude and obesity marched on the stage 
and the act wound up about as joyfully as a 
funeral. Don. 





One of Meredith's Young Men. 





William Findlay Maclean, the Meredith can- 
didate for the Assembly in North Wentworth, 
was born of Scotch parentage in Ancaster 
township a little over thirty-five years 
ago. He was educated at Hamilton Col- 
legiate Institute and Toronto University, 
receiving the degree of B.A. from the 
latter institution. He inherited a natural 
aptitude for the newspaper business, and after 
serving on various dailies began the publica- 
tion of the World about ten years ago. He is 
recognized as one of the brightest and ablest of 
the young generation of newspaper men in 
Canada. His present campaign is his first 
venture in the field of politics, but as Mr. 
Maclean is young, energetic and ambitious he 
will probably seek and secure other honors. 





Not Dismayed. 


Aramantha (to her lover, who has 
posed)—Before I give you an answer 


secret to impart. 

Lover— W hat is it, dearest ? 

Aramantha—(blus and stammering)—My 
teeth are false. 

Lover (heroically)-—-No matter ; I'll marry you 
in spite of your teeth !|—Texas Siftings. 


ast pro- 
have a 






















































No Security Required. 
I, 


Mr. Purple Curry—Guv me t’ree dollars on me dog! 
Mr. Iky Augenstein—Mine frient, Tgit you dose 


mans—I takes me no colladerals.— Puck. 





tree tollars, but I treat you as a schentle- 





An Independent Address. 





Following is a copy of the letter of accept- 
ance and platform of principles presented by 
Mr, E. &. Sheppard to the Haldimand Conven- 
tion. The principles will be at once recognized 


as those he has been so long advocating : 


Mr. Chairman and Gentlemen 
Convention of Haldimand : 


I desire to thank you for having nominated me as your 
candidate in the coming contest. I appreciate me eee 
nsibility 


and in accepting am fully aware of the great r 
I am underteking. 


power to advance the eternal 
emblazoned upon your banner in this fight. 
ever, at the very outset, to make clear to you my 


didate. 


I have never been enamored of party names. I have 
n the name and mental attitude of an 
‘or nearly eight years I have been in the 
control and editorial management of independent news- 
party when occasion 

seemed to demand criticism. During this period, and Ltn 
, 
and his policy was much more attractive to me than that of 
any other pelitician, but never until now has his platform 
embodied such a large percentage of my cherished opinions 
that I could conscientiously embrace it and follow him as 
Time and the tide of public events have 
policy 
many v:cws which he has long held, but which _ 
of so 
the 
ncial 
that the day has come when not 
only myself but thousands of independent critics of public 
affairs can march in line with the Libsral-Conservative 
oy of Ontario, confident of victory as we are unalterably 
confident of the truth, justice and impregnability of our 
pete. Our leader may in some minor matters go 
urther than I do, in some things I go further than he does, 
in everything we may neither of us agree with all of you, 
but on the main questions of this campaign I am with him, 
and I am sure you are with him, heart and soul. That he 
has had sufficient confidence in me and my loyalty to ask 
you to do me the great honor you have done me is no oe 
‘ou have 
ied @ guaran’ bility of 
which I do not misapprehend. The guarantee which I “ 
things, assist him in his efforts to 
crystallize into law the principles which we all affirm and 


= myself u 
adependent. 


papers, in which I have spared neither 
to it, I ba4 the warmest :riendship for Mr. W. R. Meredi 


my leader. 
brought to maturity and ripened into a party 
not at once be acce by @ party made u 
many individuals, and—may I say it?—influen b 
somet'mes diverging impulses of Dominion and Pro 
politics. I am overjoy: 


guarantee of my good faith—a guarantee which 
tee, the meaning and respo 


him and you in return is the pledge that if elected I 
follow him in all good thi 
to support him in the and patriotic government of 
the Province when he e 


be, to enter into the administration of our affairs. I hold 
violable bond, and while I am not 


upon my brow any partizan name from which I may not be 
stheved should principle ever be sacrificed for » lam 
sure that for myself, my gratitude an for 
you and my admiration and affection for our leader shall 


prevent me from separating myself from the councils of the 


rty for any personal, trifling or ephemeral reason. 
Pott, however, any vital question should arise upon which 
my esteemed leader and myself conscientiously differ, 
and thereby imperil the existence of his Government, I 
shall at once ask this convention to reassemble, 


time shall not meanwhile enable you to elect a new repre- 
sentative, and then resign. 

I am scrupulous about these matters, gentlemen of the 
convention, not because I am over anxious for my own 
= safety. Names mean noth to me. A box 

belled ‘‘ poison” may contain honey, though I admit it is 
a queer place to put sweet stuff; a bottle may have 
‘*honey” printed upon it and contain m—not an un- 
usual way, you will observe, of inducing people to take 
something they do not want: Paris green rough-on- 
rats are 
Reaction is sometimes fed us out of a Reform spoon. 
Names, my friends, I repeat mean nothing unless principles 
are behind them, and I do not propose to inextricably yoke 
myself to a name, though I am without hesitation in adopt- 
ing a principic. ‘‘ Reform,” as the fitle of a party, once 
meant to me all that the name implies; now it means the 
blind and patient party led by schemers who have unevenly 
yoked them with the Roman Catholic hierarchy. I see the 
rank and file pulling the long end of the double-tree with 
jobbers and office seekers getting rich an1 nting as if 
they were hauling the load. I sympathize with the partisan 
who refuses to find comfort instead of carrying the heavy 
end of the log while smooth-voiced leaders find sufficient 
occupation in carrying the ‘“‘swag.” If the decadence of 
principle left the Liberal-Conservative party in such a piti- 
able plight as I now see the Reform party in, I should not 
want to wear the name or apoligize for the company I keep. 
But this is not the main reason why I desire to be so ex- 
plicit. I intend to ask in the coming contest for the sup- 
port of all the electors of Haldimand, irrespective of party, 
who are in sv~™pathy with the principles which are the 
reason for my being in this fight. I do not nm, no 
matter how remote may be the possibility, that it shall 
ever be said that I gained only to betray the confidence of 
my fellow-men. It would be as shameless an abasement if 
I were to betray the elector independent of party as if I 
were to vetray you. Neither shall be done, and to avoid 
any false posture I have fully stated my position, and on 
this line I shall ask you to join with me in appealing to the 
electors of Haldimand on these principal grounds : 

I, One aaemes one flag, one patriotism. 

II. The complete abolition of all exemptions from tax- 
ation: every citizen, every alien, every race, every de- 
nominawon, every building, every plot of ground, every 
piece of property to be equitably taxed without regard to 
the of the owner or the purpdése to which the pro- 
perty is devoted, excepting only the burial places of thedead, 
who cannot pay taxes and whose last resting place should 
not be desecrated or —— because of the indifference 
or carelessness of the living. Christ pxid his taxes, and 
there is no institution or person who should try to escape 
if the Saviour himself set the example of rendering unto 
Cwsar the things which are Caesar's. ; 

Il. The complete separation of church and state in (a) 
taxation, (>) education, and (c) legislation. This includes, 
(a) exemptions from taxation as set forth above, ()) de- 
clares an unalterable opposition to separate schools, firstly, 
in their existence ; , in the favoritism shown them 
by the Government wey the weight and influence of 
the Government, i of being a standing protest 
against the principle of sectarian education, is a continued 
ng encouragement of it; (c) protests inst 
grants to sectarian institutions whereby the sick un- 
fortunate are taught to believe that a denomination—an 
unre ed portion of the community—instead of the 
state or whole community is charged with the mainten- 
ano: or relief of the distressed. I refer to the grants of 
money to sectarian hospitals and homes, which should be 
given to undenominational, municipal or provincial insti- 
turd ons only. 


IV. Elective county officials—That the age cor- 
ruptly used by the Government for the appointment of men 
to serve the people shall be taken away from it. That the 

ple shall elect their sheriff, » court clerks, 
Rooke on and all other judicial officials, 
such as are now ted by a central power, thus fully 
demonstrating the are in enough to 
select gcod men and love righteousness well to 


prope: By this bribery, by means of 

ey eee, be Gass oteg ee thus saving 

the community from ha’ political hacks upon 

them, and at once depriving the Government of means of 

eeoreptint, Wis Senta of the people under the guise of 
oes, 


of the Liberal Conservative 


I do not conceal from myself, nor do I 
desire to hide from the public, that my nomination was the 
result of Mr. W. R. Meredith’s suggestion and your gener- 
ous confidecce. That he asked you to nominate me, that 

ou did so, that he asked me to accept, made it impossible 

or me to refuse, even if it were iy desire to evade the duty 
which devoives upon me and every citizen at this crisis. 
Such is not my impulse; I desire to do everything in my 
rinciples which have been 
I desire, how- 
tion, 
& position which is somewhat unique, a position which you 
should understand before finally accepting me as your can- 


Prinvited, al am convinced he will 


the mutual confidence of honest men to be sacred, an in- 
epared to have branded 


place the 
matter before you, and if instructed by you to vote against 
my conscience, I shall resign my seat or record your vote if 


ways given tothe victim in his tea or food as 


of Government House and the saving to the Province of the 
enormous expenditure for their maintenance. 

VI. The removal of our school system from the bitterness 
and disturbance of politics. 

VII. The honest bookkeeping of our provincial accounts, 
the employment and encouragement of home talent. 

VIIL. A secret ballot for all; equal right for all, in the 
fullest sense of the manifesto iasued by the Equal Rights 
Association. 

Some of these planks may be new to you; concerning 
some of them you may not have made up your mind ; onaill 
of them our leader and I are not entirely agreed, on none 
of them do we widely differ; upon all of them I was in 
harmony with a certain number of both Conservatives and 
Reformers in the last Legislature. For years I have been 
making a Pm upon these lines, and I have to say asa 
tribute to the breadth and liberality of our leader’s mind, 
as @ recognition of his generous views, that while he 
does not endorse my position in its entirety, I am not 

ing behind his back in announcing myself in 
avor of these radical measures. That I shall do 
all within my power, it elected, to’ influ‘nce the legisla- 
tion of this revinne in the direction outlined I nu not 
reiterate. For ten years this has been my platform; in 
success, as well as in defeat, I shall fi. ht with all my might 
for the establishment of these principles, insisting without 
compromise on those principles which our leader has en- 
dorsed in this campaign, and continually urging upon him, 
the Liberal-Conservative party and the country such other 
views as I have expressed and hold to be right, proper and 


expedient. 

f, after hearing my position and becoming personally 
acquainted with my imperfections as a speaker and th) 
physicial infirmities which have been crowded upon me, 
and may render me unfit to fight as vigorously in this cam- 
paign as I and you may desire, you are still of the opinion 
that you can work heartily and hopefully with me, 1 am at 
your service—at the service of the electors of Haldimand— 
as I hope I may ever hold myself to be at the service of my 
countrymen everywhere. Epmonp E. Susrrarp. 


SE 





In Toronto. 





Having had business down town evenings of 
late, and always carrying a large quantity of 
valuables, I have felt some anxiety as to my 
safety, till a few evenings ago when I was 
assured of this fact. 

Leaving the corner of York and Wellington 
streets about 11.15 p.m., I turned my face to. 
wards home, and after going some little way I 
perceived a stranger following. This of course 
did not trouble me till I turned along King 
street, when I noticed he still followed me. 
Then I made a little quicker move, which he 
also did ; then I slowed up, and even stopped, 
in the hope that he might go by. But, no, he 
stopped too! I started again, but was now be- 
ginning to feel rather shaky, when the climax 
came, 

Just as I turned up Sherbourne street, he 
approached me, and looking me full in the face, 
roughly growled : “Fares, please!” G.H.P. 





How to Fail in Poetry. 


The young author generally writes because 
he wants to write says Andrew Lang ina paper 
on How to Fail in Literature : either for money, 
from vanity, or in mere weariness of empty 
hours and anxiety to astonish his relations. 
This is well, he who would fail cannot begin 
better than by having nothing to say. The less 
you observe, the less you reflect, the less you 
put yourself in the paths of adventure and ex- 
perience, the less you will have to say, and the 
more impossible will it be to read your work. 
Never notice people’s manner, conduct, 
nor even dress, in real life. Walk through 
the world with your eyes and ears closed, 
and embody the negative results in a 
story cra poem. As to poetry, with a fine 
instinct we generally begin by writing verse, 
because verse is the last thing that the public 
want to read. The young writer has usually 
read a - great deal of verse, however, and most 
of it bad. His favorite authors are the bright 
lyrists who sing of broken hearts, wasted lives, 
early deaths, disappointment, gloom. Without 
having even had an unlucky flirtation, or with- 
out knowing what it is to lose a favorite cat, 
the early author pours forth laments, just like 
the laments he has been reading. He has tooa 
favorite manner, the old consumptive manner, 
about the hectic flush, the fatal rose on the 
pallid cheek, about the ruined roof tree, the 
empty chair, the rest in the village churchyard. 
This is now a little rococo and forlorn, but 
failure may be assured by traveling in this 
direction. If you are ambitious to disgust an 
editor at once, begin — poem with Only. In 
fact you may as well head the lyric Only. 

ONLY. 
Only a spark of an ember, 
Only a leaf on the tree, 
Only the day we remember, 
Only the days without thee, 
Only the flower that thou worest, 
Oaly the book that we read, 
Only that night in the forest, 
Oaly a dream of the dead, ‘ 
Only the troth that was broken, 
Only the heart that is lonely. 
Only the sigh and the token 
That sob in the saying of Only. 
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A Touching Tale. 


The man of the house was angry, and step- 
ping up in front of the gas- meter, bill in hand, 
he shook his fist in its face, and said : 

“I do not hesitate to say that you are the 

test liar this country has ever eromanee, 
ee none. You are steeped in villainy up 
to the very ears. You measure gas! You can 
no more measure ra than you can measure 
the length, breadth, and depth of your own 
infamy, which is without limit and immeasur- 
able. if I were so lost to all sense of shame 
as you are, I would go off somewhere and hide 
myself from the light of day.” 

he gas-meter wagnent; “T feel that way 
myself, and that’s the reason I am generally 
found in the cellar.” 





Where Cost Doesn't Count. 

Mr, Scales— You youare going to leave 
the grocery business because you are tired of 
hearing men complain about high prices and 
growl about the expense of living; but where 
Te go that you will not hear such com- 

nts 

Clerk—Im going to get a job as bartender.— 
N.Y. Weekien toga) 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 





BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 


bi eee Dowdy,” “ en Bess,” * Sibyl’s Influence,” ‘‘ The Forsaken 
eS That ide.” 7 Drownie's Triumph,” dc. 





CHAPTER I1V.—CoNTINUED. 

He had not realized until that morning how 
very desolate he should feel when Violet was 
gone, for she might as well be going out of the 
world altogether, as far as he was concerned, 
he thought, as back to Auburn avenue. 

How could he let her go—resign her to an- 
other sphere, as it were, for some favorite of 
fortune to win? He was suffering torture, and 
it seemed almost impossible for him to bid her 
a formal good-by. : 

Violet lifted a pained, startled look to his 
face at his cold, reserved tone. fe 

‘Forgive me. I did not mean to offend you, 
she said; “but you must understand some- 
thing of how I feel. I know that you have 
saved my life. I shall never forget it as long 
as I live, and you must let me unburden my 
heart in some way. At least, I may give you 
alittle keepsake, if nothing more,” she pleaded, 
earnestly. 

He smiled into her upturned face. She was 
so fair, so eager he had not the heart to repulse 


her. 

** Yes, I should be very glad of some souvenir 
—you are very good to think of it,” he said, 
with a thrill in his tones which brought the 
color back to her pale cheeks. fo 

“Thank you for conceding even that much, 
she returned, baightenlng:; “and now I won- 
der what it shall be.” . 

“ The simplest thing you can think of,” Wal- 
lace said, hastily, ‘‘something that you have 
worn would be most precious——-” 

He cut himself short, tor he felt that he was 
betraying too much of what was in his heart. 

Violet flashed a sly look at him, and her 
pulses leaped at his words and the glance that 
accompanied them. = 

“Something that I have worn!” she mur- 
mured, musingly. 

She glanced at her hands, where, upon her 
white fingers, gleamed several valuable rings ; 
but she instinctively felt that aone of these 
would be a suitable offering. 

Me certainly would not care for a bracelet— 
he would not accept her watch. 

Then suddenly one dainty hand went up to 
her throat where her collar was fastened with 
a beautiful brooch, to which there was attached 
a pendant as unique as it was a 

** Will you have this?” she asked, touching 
it. ‘*Mamma gave it to me one birthday—you 
shall have the pendant to wear on your chain, 
and I will keep the brooch always.” 

She unfastened the ornament and held it out 
to him. 

The pendant was a small golden medallion 
with a richly enameled pansy, a tiny diamond 


that was really pathetic. 


She awoke with a start and found herself 
gazing up into the handsome face of her sister. 
** Well, Violet, I suppose you are glad to be at 
home again,” Mrs. Mencke remarked, cheer- 


fully, but regarding her searchingly. 


Violet gave utterance to a deep sigh, but 


hesitated before replying. 


“It is very comfortable here,” she at last 
said, glancing around the luxurious apartment. 
“T should think so, indeed, after the close 
uarters you have inhabited of late,” said Mrs. 
encke, with a contemptuous Jaugh. ‘Why, 
the servants’ rooms here are better than any 


portion of that house.” 


** Ye-s, but it was very quiet and peaceful and 
home-like there, and everything was very neat 


and clean,” said Violet, with another sigh. 


“Well, everything is neat and clean here 
also, isn’t it?” demanded her sister, sharply, 
for cleanliness was one of her especial hobbies. 

“Of course; but where have you been, 
Belle?” Violet asked, anxious to change the 
ae. and glancing over her sister’s richly 


clad figure. 


‘Oh, toa grand lunch given by the Lincoln 
Club,” Mrs. Mencke replied, all animation ; and 
if you had only been well I certainly should 
have taken you; I don’t know when I have 
attended so brilliant an affair. But, never 
mind, you will come out next season, and then 


we will have plenty of amusement.” 


Violet did not appear to share her sister’s 
eager anticipation of this event and Mrs. 
Mencke was secretly much irritated by her 


languid indifference. 


“I sincerely hope that beggarly carpenter 
basn’t had an es to put any nonsense 
. “What a piece of 

luck |—that she happened to be in that car that 
day. Of course, the fact that he saved her life 
has cast a glamour of romance around him— 
Violet is very impressionable—and it may take 
time to disenchant her. I hope that nurse was 
vigilant and did not allow her to see much of 
him ; however, one thing is sure, she won't get 


in her head,” she mus 


a chance to see him henceforth.” 
Mrs. Mencke was very confident of her abilit; 
to put an end to the acquaintance, but she h 


yet to learn that there were certain events in 


ife which she was powerless to control. 


CHAPTER V. 
VIOLET ASSERTS HERSELF. 


Mrs. Richardson never id Violet her 
promised visit, tor Mrs. encke realized 
almost immediately that something was very 
wrong about her young sister, who appeared 
strangely listless and unhappy, and she often 


in its center, on one side, while upon the other | found her in tears. 


was engraved the name “* Violet. 

Wallace flushed with pleasure; he could 
have thought of nothing that would afford him 
so much gratification. Still he hesitated to 


e it. 

‘I do not like to rob you of your mother’s 
gift,” he said, gently. 

‘“* Please take it ; I want you to have it—that 
is, if you would like it,” Violet said, eagerly, 
and looking so lovely in her earnestness that 
he longed to take her in his arms and claim her 
tor his own, then and there. 

“You are sure you will not regret it?” he 
asked. 

** Oh—no, indeed ; and you can easily detach 
it, for it is only fastened by this slender ring.’ 

“T think you will have to do that for me,” 
he returned, smiling, and glancing down at his 
bandaged arm, “for I have only one hand at 
my disposal.” 

“True: how thoughtless I am,” Violet an- 
swered, flushing, and, taking a pair of scissors 
that lay upon the table, she easily pried the 
ring apart, detached the pendant and laid it in 
his hand. 

“Thank you,” Wallace said, but he was very 
pale as his fingers closed over the precious gift, 
and he felt that fate was very cruel to force 
him to keep silent while his heart was so full 
of a deathless love. ‘It is a beautiful little 
souvenir, and I shall prize it more than | can 
tell you, Miss Huntington.” 

Violet tapped her foot impatiently upon the 
floor and frowned. 

**Miss Huntington,” she repeated, sarcastic- 
ally, ‘‘how formal! Call me Violet—I do not 
like to be held at arms’ length by my friends. 
But Mrs. Dean is calling me and I suppose I 
must go. I have been very happy here in your 

- home in spite of my illness ; I have learned to 
love your mother dearly, and she has promised 
to come to see me; will you come with her?” 

How sweet and gracious she was! how she 
tempted him with her beauty and her artless, 
impulsive ways, and it required all his moral 
strength to resist her and preserve the secret 
of his love. 

“*T am afraid I cannot,’ he replied. 

? uy not?” Violet questioned, in a sur- 
prised, hurt tone. 

‘* You forget that Iam but a laborer—I have 
little time for social pleasures.” 

‘** But you cannot work now—it will be severe! 
weeks yet, before your arm will be strong 
enough to allow you to go back to your duties,” 
Violet returned, searching his face earnestly. 

Wallace flushed hotly ; he knew that was a 
lame excuse to give her; he knew, too, that he 
must not put himself in the way of temptation; 
and, believing a straightforward course the 
wisest, he frankly said : 

‘*Miss Violet,” faltering a little over the 
name, but not wishing to wound her again by 
the more formal mode of address, ‘“‘I do not 


need to tell you, I am sure, how much pleasure | 


it would give me to meet you now and then, 
but you well know that poor young men, like 
myself, are not often welcome in the homes of 
the rich; indeed I should feel myself out of 
place among the fashionable people with whom 
you mingle.” 


**This will never do,” the worldly woman 
said, with an energy and decision that governed 
all her movements. “I’m not going to have 
Violet moping about like a silly, love-sick 


damsel.” 


And after a hasty consultation with the 
family physician, with scarcely a day’s warn- 
ing, she whisked her off to ratoga, where 
she engaged rooms at the Grand Union for two 
months, and when Mrs. Richardson called to 
see her recent patient, she found the elegant 
mansion on Auburn avenue closed and could 
not ascertain whither the Menckes had gone. 

The change proved to be very beneficial. 
Saratoga was, of course, very gay ; there was a 
constant round of pleasure into which Violet 
was at once drawn, for Mrs. Mencke was a 
great lover of society, and she soon became in- 
terested as any young girl naturally would 
under the same circumstances, There was no 
more moping—there were no more tears; 
Violet gave herself up, with true ‘girlish 
abandon, to the allurements that presented 
themselves on every side, became a great 


favorite among the guests of the great hotel 


grew round, rosy, happy, and more beautiful 
than ever, much to the satisfaction of her 
sister, who congratulated herself that the 
““beggarly young carpenter” was entirely for- 


gotten. 


Two mosths were spent at this fashionable 
resort, then six weeks more were occupied in 
visiting other Fm of interest, and when they 

incinnati, about the middle of 
September, Violet seemed entirely herself once 
more; she was full of life and spirits, the old 
light of mischief and happiness danced in her 
beautiful eyes, while she was planning for and 


returned to 


looking forward to the coming season with all 
the zeal and enthusiasm of a yousg debutante. 

The day following their arrival at home Vio 
let came in from a round of calls that she had 


been making, and, feeling too weary to go up 
to her room just then, she threw herself into a 
comfortable chair in the library, and took up a 


paper that lay on the table. 


Imos‘ the first words that caught her eye 
and sent a thrill of horror through her, were 


these: 
‘‘Drep—On the 12th instant, at her home, 
No. —— Hughes street, Mary Ida Richardson, 


late residence, the 14th, at 2 o’clock p.m.” 
an cry of pain broke from Violet as she read 
is. 

Her dear, kind friend dead! gone away out 
of the world into eternity, and she would 
never see her again ! 

_Itdid not seem possible; she could not be- 
lieve it. Poor Wallace, too! how desolate he 
| would be! and, bowing her face upon her 
| hands, the young girl sobbed as if her heart 
was broken. 
All at once, however, she started to her feet. 
The fact that this was the 14th had suddenly 
forced itself upon her. The paper was two 
days old. 

Glancing at the clock, she saw that it was 
half-past twelve ; but she might be in time for 
te last sad services for the dead if she should 

asten. 





** You need not !” Violet exclaimed, earnestly. 
**T should feel proud to introduce you to any, 
or all, of my friends, and I promise that you 
shall receive a most cordia! welcome in my ; 
hore, if you ever honor me by entering it. 
Now, good-by, Wal—Mr. Richardson, for I 
must go.” 

She held out her hand to him, and he took it 
in a strong, fond clasp—the first time he had 
ever held it thus, and the last, he told himself 
—with almost a feeling of despair, for he be- 
lieved that henceforth they would go their sep- 
arate ways and have nothing in common. 


He accompanied her out and helped her into 
the carriage, but with a keen paimin his heart, 
as he saw two diamond-like drops fall upon 
the velvet cushions as she took her seat, and 
knew that they were tears of regret over this 
parting. 

The nurse followed her charge, the coachman 
sprang upon his box, and with one wave of a 
white hand, one lingering look from a pair of 
azure eyes, Violet was gone, and that humble 
home in Hughes street seemed, to one person 
at least, like a house in which there had beena 
death, and from which peace and contentment 
had forever flown. 

There was no one but the servants to wel- 
come Violet home, for Mrs. Mencke had not 
returned, and the poor girl felt forlorn and 
desolate enough. 

After bidding the nurse good-by, for the 
woman had only been commissioned to see her 
safely home, she went wearily up to her own 
room, where, after removing her wees and 
dismissing her maid, she threw herself upon 
her bed in a passion of tears, and longing for 
the caressing tones of Mrs. Richardson’s ten- 
der hand and the sound of her affectionate, 
motherly voice. 

When Mrs, Mencke finally returned and 
went to her ske found her sleeping, but look- 
ing feverish, the tears still upon her cheeks, 
and with a mournful droop to her sweet lips 


Mrs. Mencke was out, as usual, and Violet 
was glad of it, for she knew that she would 
oppose and might even flatly forbid her going. 

ee to her room, she exchanged her 
elaborate visiting costume for a simple black 
cashmere, tore a neigh feather from a black 
hat, drew on a pair of black gloves, and thirty 
minutes later was in the street again, 

She hailed the first car that came in sight, 
and, even though she was obliged to take a 
second car, she reached Hughes street about 
twenty minutes of two. 

As she entered the home of the Richardsons 
she was met by a kind-looking woman, a neigh- 
bor, whom she had seen once or twice during 
her illness, and with a quivering lip she begged 
thatfshe might go into the parlor by herself 
and take a look at her friend before the people 
began to gather. 

Permission was readily given to her, the 
woman herself leading the way and consider- 
ately shutting the door so that she might be 
by herself, as she took her last look of the dear 
friend who had been so kind to her. 

Mrs, Richardson must have aied suddenly, 
she thought ; for she was not changed in the 
least, and lay as if calmly asleep. There was 
nothing ghastly or unpleasant about her. A 
look of peace and rest was on the sweet face, 
Her hair had been dressed just as she was in 
the habit of wearing it, and a mass of soft lace 
had been filled into the front of her dress 
while some one had placed a few sprays of 
mignonette and lilies of the valiey in her still 


8. 

“Oh, dear Mrs. Richardson, you caanot be 
dead!” Violet breathed, as she bent over her, 
with streaming eyes. “ It is too, too sad ; you 
were so-kind, and I had learned to love you so 
—. ,, What will Wallace do? How can he 

She smoothed her soft hair with her tremb- 
ling flagers, never thinking of shrinking from 
the still, cold form, for it was so life-like. She 


aged 48 years and 9 months. Funeral from her 


drew the lace a little closer about the neck, 
and arranged the flowers less stiffly in her 
hands, murmuring fond words and tender re- 
grets while thus engaged. 

But, after’a few moments, overcome with 
her grief, she seated herself upon a low otto- 
man behind the casket, and leaned her head 
against it, weeping silently. 

She was so absorbed by her sorrow that she 
did not hear the door as it was —, opened 
and closed again, and was not conscious that 



















































































ep, heart-broken sob, and a familiar voice 
break forth in the nized cry : 

‘* Mother ! oh, mother!” 

Then she realized that Wallace was there, 
and her heart went forth to him in loving sym- 
pathy, for she knew that he had lost the only 
near friend that he had in the world.’ 

She did not move for a few moments, how- 
ever, for she felt that his ef was too deep 
and sacred to be distur ; but after a little 
he grew more calm, and then she said, in a low, 
tremulous tone: 

** Wallace, I am so grieved.” 

He started, and turned his pale tace toward 


her. 

** Violet !” he exclaimed, astonished. 

“Yes,” she said. ‘I only came home yes- 
terday, and by the merest chance read the 
news of this to-day. Oh, Wallace, she was a 
dear, dear woman!” ‘ 

“She was, indeed,” he replied, clasping the 
hand she extended to him, and feeling inex- 
pressibly comforted by this fair girl's tribute 
to his loved one. 

He noticed, and was touched also by the fact, 
that Violet was all in black,.amd he knew that 
she had robed herself thus out of grief for his 


dead. 

“T loved her.” the young girl said, with 
touching simplicity. Then she added, *‘ 1 know 
I cannot say anything to comfort you, but, be- 
lieve me, my heart is full of sorrow for her loss, 
and of sympathy for you.” 

How lovely she was, standing there beside 
him, her fair face anu sunny hair in such strik- 
ing contrast with her black dress, and with her 
pom eyes raised in such heartfelt sympathy 
to his. 

Her hand still lay in his, for both had uncon- 
sciously retained their clasp after their first 
greeting, and he knew by her clinging fingers 
how sincere her sorrow and sympathy were. 

“My a I know it; and your presence 
is inexpressibly comforting to me.” 

** My darling!” he had said it without think- 


ing. 

During all the long weeks that they had been 
separated he had called her thus to himself, 
and now the words had slipped from him un- 
awares, and he would have given worlds to 
have been able to recall them, 

Violet's white lids fluttered and then drooped 
consciously, while a flush arose-to her brow. 

This brought Wallace to his senses. He also 
colored hotly, and a feeling of dismay took pos- 
session of him, There was a dead silence fora 
moment ; then he added, humbly : 

Ps oar me; I did not know what I was 
saying.” 

e would have released her hand, but her 
small fingers closed more firmly over his; she 
shot one dazzling gleam of light up at him 
from Her lovely, eyes, and whispered, shyly : 

“Tam glad!” 

And he knew that she was all his own— 
that she loved him even as he loved her. 

A great wave of thankfulness, of sacred joy, 
swept over his soul, only to be followed by a 
feeling of despair, darker and deeper than any 
he had yet experienced, for he knew that he 
should not, must not accept the priceless boon 
of her love which she had so freely and so art- 
lessly yielded to him. 

But there was no time for explanations, for 
at that moment the door was opened again, 
and the woman, Mrs, Keen, whom Violet had 
met when she first came, entered, to make 
some inquiry of Wallace, and to tell him taat 
the clergyman had arrived. 

Presently others, neighbors and acquaint- 
ances, tegan to gather, and then it was time 
for the service. 

Violet never ome that simple ceremony, for 
the clergyman, who knew Mrs, Richardson in- 
timately, seemed to glorify the death of the 
beautiful woman. ‘‘ She had simply stepped,” 
he said, ‘‘from darkness into light—from toil 
and care into rest and peace. The vail betwixt 
her and the Master, whom she had loved, was 
lifted ; her hitherto fettered soul was free, and 
in the ht of an eternal day no earthly sor- 
row, doubr, or trial could reach her.” 

Death, after that, never seemed the cruel 
enemy that it had previously seemed to 
Violet. 

After it was all over, and Wallace had passed 
out to his car , Mrs. Keen came to the 
oung girl and asked her if she would like tc 
ollow her friend to the cemetery. 

* If I may,” Violet replied. ‘‘She was nota 
relative, but I loved her much.” 

‘*Then come with me,” the woman said, and, 
as she led the way out, she explained that 
there were no relatives save Mr. Richardson, 
and it seemed too bad that there should be no 
one but himself to follow his mother to the 
grave and that was why she had asked Violet 
to go with her. 

The next moment Violet found herself in the 

e with, and seated o; ite to, Wallace. 

A feeling ismay took possession of her, 
for she knew the world would criticise her 
severely for ng such a step. 

She had not dreamed that she would have to 
ride in the same pearing with .Wallace, and 
she wondered if he would understand how it 

happened, 

The matter could not be helped now, how- 
ever, and for herself she did not care ; her mo- 
tives had been good and pure, why then need 
she care for the criticisms of people? 

The ride to Spring Grove Cemetery was a 
long and sad one, for scarcely a word was 
spoken either going or returning. Wallace 
seemed absor in his own sorrowful reflec- 
tions, Mrs. Keen preserved a prim and gloomy 
silence, and Violet was thus left to her own 
thoughts. 

She could not keep from thinking of those 
few sad yet sweet moments when she had stood 
alone with Wallace by the casket of his mother 
and heard him speak those words which had 
changed, in one instant, her whole life. 

** My darling, your presence is inexpressibly 
comforting to me!” 

She knew that he had not meant to speak 
thus, that only a sense of his own desolation 
and her unexpected sympathy, had made him 
forget himself, break down all barriers and be- 
tray the secret of his love. 

It had been an unexpected revelation to her, 
however ; she had not suspected the nature of 
his feelings toward her, nor of hers toward him, 
until then ; but now she knew that she loved 
him—that all the world, with every other bless- 
ing and luxury at her command, would be 
worthless to her without him to share it. 

When they reached Hughes street again 
Violet held out her hand to Wallace, saying it 
was so late she must go directly home. 

Then he suddenly came to himself and real- 
ized how very tedious the long silent ride must 
have been for her, 

** Let me send you home in the carriage,” he 
said, eagerly. 

“Thank you, no; I will take a car,” Violet 
replied, so decidedly that he did not press the 
matter further. 

It was very late when she reached home, and 
she found her sister quite anxious over her 
prolo absence. 

“Where have you been, Violet ?’ she de- 
manded, somewhat impatiently, “it is not the | 
proper thing at all for you to be out so late 
alone. Mercy! and you are all in black too; 
I should think you had been at a faneral.” 

‘*T have; [ have been to Mrs. Richardson’s 
funeral,” Violet replied, hot tears rushing to 
her eyes. 

Mrs. Mencke looked startled. 

“Mrs. Richardson!” she repeated. ‘‘ When 
did she die?” 

** Day before yesterday; and it was all b 
chance that I saw the notice of her deat 
2 @ paper. She died very suddenly of heart 


pa one else was in the room, until she heard ‘ 
a de 














“*T wish I had known % I — — -_ 
encke, looking dis 


with you,” said Mrs, 
turbe 


* Would you?” Violet exclaimed, surprised. 
“Yes ; it was rot proper for you to 
The young girl's face fell ; she had 
sister wan to show this tribute of respect 


to one who had been so kind her. 


“ Where was she buried?” Mrs. Mencke in- 


quired, 
** At Spring Grove Cemetery.” 
* Did you go out there?” 


** Yes,” and Violet flushed slightly. 
“* With whom did you ride?” demanded her 


sister, suspiciously. 


** With—Mr. Richardson and a Mrs. Keen.” 

** Violet Draper Richardson !” ejaculated Mrs. 
Mencke, with indignant astonishment, ‘’ you 
did not do such an unheard of thing?” 

Violet bridled at thie. She was naturall 
sweet and gentle, but could show spirit enoug 


if occasion req ired. 
“Yes, I did,” 


she returned, flushing, but toss- 
ing her small head defiantly. ‘‘ There were no 


friends excepting Mr. Richardson. 


invited me to go with her, and, as I wanted to 
show the dear woman this mark of respect, I 


went,” 


“Don't you know that it was a very question- 
able act to follow Mrs. Richardson to her grave 
in the company of her son?” demanded Mrs. 
Mencke, sternly. ‘‘ What do you suppose the 
people of our set would say to such a proceed- 


ing? 


“TI presume the people of ‘our set’ might 
consider ita —— e act,” Violet returned, 
tic emphasis. ‘‘ Polite society is 

not supposed to have much~ heart, anyway. 
But, to tell the truth, I thought I was to ride 
Keen, until I 

went out and found Mr, Richardson I 
was not going to wound him then by refusing 
to go; and ‘our set,’ if it finds it out, can say 


with sarcas 


in a separate carriage with 


what it pleases.” 


“I most earnestly hope that none of our ac- 
quaintances will learn of your escapade ; they 
would be sure to couple your name very un- 
pleasantly with that of that low-born carpen- 
ter, especially if they should find out that you 
put on mourning,” returned Mrs. Mencke, with 


an ex ression of intense disgust. 


w-born carpenter,’ indeed!” 
Violet, indignantly, and flushing hotly. 
‘“Aren’t you ashamed of yourself, 
Mencke, after what he has done for me? Wal- 
lace Richardson is a gentleman in every sense 
of the word, and Iam proud to call him my 


friend.” 


‘*Perhaps you would be proud to accord him 
a@ more familiar title, even. Our friends would 
be likely to suspect that he was thus favored if 
they should discover what you have done to- 
day,” sneered the anne woman. 
vidly at this thrust, and 
for a moment looked so conscious, that her 
sister became suspicious and secretly alarmed. 
**T don’t care, Belle,” Violet said, hotl 
a moment of awkward silence, ‘‘it wou 
been very ungrateful in me to stay away, and I 
would do the same thing over again to show 
my regard for dear Mrs. Richardson. 
you please, you may let me alone upon the sub- 


Violet blushed so v 


ject. 


** Look here, Miss Violet, you are trying me 
beyond ali bounds,” Mrs. Mencke returned, 
losing control of her temper; ‘‘and now there 
is just one thing that I want to say to you, and 
that is that you are to drop this fellow at once 
and for all time. I won’t have any nonsense 
or sentiment just because he happened to do 
what any other man, with a germof humanity, 
would have done to save you from a violent 
death. It is all very well to feel properly 
grateful to him, and I intend to pay him hand- 
somely for it, only I dcn’t want to hear any- 


thing more about him from you.” 


Violet had grown very pale during the latter 
portion of this speech, and her sister, who was 
observing her closely, could see that she was 
trembling with suppressed emotion. 

** Belle Mencke,” she said, in a husky tone, 
“do you mean to say that you intend to offer 
Mr. Richardson money in return for m 

“Of course. What else can I do? e must 
make him some acknowledgment and people in 
his station think more of money than of any- 

ponse 

‘That is false,” cried Violet, w 
eyes. ‘‘Reverse your statement, and say that 
people in your position think more of money 
than of anything else, and you would come 
nearer the truth. Don’t youdare to insult that 
noble fellow by offering him money ; if 
I will never forgive you while I live. Make him 
all the acknowledgments you please, as will] be 
just and right, but don’t forget that he is a 


thing else,” was the coarse res 


gentleman.” 


Mrs. Mencke saw that she had gone too far. 
and made an effort to control herself, 
knew, from —— that when Violet was 

aroused it was not an easy 


once thorough 
matter to tame her. 


“There, Violet, you have said enough,” she 


remarked, with forced calmness, 


only making yourself ridiculous, and I think 
we had best drop the subject; only one thing I 
must insist upon, that you will cut this young 


man’s acquaintance at once.’ 


She arose as she spoke to meet her husband, 
who entered at that moment, and Violet fied 
to her own room to remove her black attire and 
to ease her aching heart by shedding a few 
scalding tears, which would not be kept back. 

It was very hard to hear Wallace spoken of 
82 contemptuously when she had learned to 
leve him witn all the strength of her soul, and 
knew him to be, by nature and in character, 
far qeperior to the man whom her sister called 
husband. 


She did not regret what she had done that 
day, and she had no idea of dropping Wallace 
Richardson's acquaintance. No, indeed ! 
would be worth but very little to her now if he 
were taken out of it; and, though she knew 
she would have many a vigorous battle to fight 
with her proud sister if she defied her au 
thority, she had no thought of yielding one 
inch of ground, and was prepared to acknowl. 
edge Wallace as her betrothed lover when the 


proper time to do so should come. 
(To be Continued.) 





What He Did. 


One would say that Shakespeare, at least, 
must be the one exceptional prophet to be 
honored in his own country, but widely spread 
as we know his fame to be, at least one 
Englishman had no very clear idea of its 
cause. Some years ago, while passing through 
Stratford-on-Avon, Mr. Toole, the English 
comedian, saw a rustic sitting on the fence. 

“That is Shakespeare’s house, isn’t it?” he 


inquired, pointing to the building. 
** Yes,” 


‘* Ever been there?” 

“ No.” 

“ Brought up here!” 

“ Yes.” 

** Did he write anything?” 
**Oh, yes, he writ.” 

‘* What was it?” 


writ for the Bible.” ' 
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CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci. 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


Headache, yet Carrer’s Littie Liver PILis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate *he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will noé be willing to do without them, 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carrer’s Litr.e Liver PILts are small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 
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The merchants and professional gentle 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at tte Cok 
borne Street restaurant, where eve yihing 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super « 
vision, to going where they would not find 
‘** Well,” answered the rustic, “I think he | the same indivi dual attention. 


class. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

Miss Vane’s welcome of her niece was dashed 
by amazement, . 

“ Why, good gracious, child,” she said, ‘* what 
have you come at this hour of theday for? I'm 
delighted to see you ; but I never heard of such 
athing! Arriving at nine o'clock in the morn- 
ing from Beechfield, especially after all the 
accounts I have heard of your health! You 
look fit to faint as it is!” 

“*T am tired,” said Enid, with a little smile. 

She sat down ia Miss Vane’s pretty dining- 
room, where her aunt was cooned at breakfast, 
and began to take off her gloves. Parker had 
retired into the lower regions of the house, and 
the two ladies were alone. 

“T won't hear anything until you have had 
some coffee,” said Miss Vane, in her quick 
decisive way. ‘‘Get a little color into those 
pale cheeks, my dear, before you 
‘here—drink your coffee! Not, a bad plan, 
after all, to start before the heat of the day 

= comes on, only it is a wonderfully energetic 
proceeding! Have you come to shop, or are 
you anxious about Hubert? I went to his 
rooms .the other day and saw him, He is 
weak; but he is quite sensible now, you 


know.” 
* Who was there?” said Enid, setting down 


her cup with a new color in her cheeks. 

Miss Vane looked at her sharply. 

“Oh, the nurse of course—a Beechfield 
woman, I believe, recommended by Florence! 
I saw no one else, not even the Jenkinses, who, 
Ihear, have been most devoted to him in his 
illness.” 

Enid dropped her eyes. She did not care just 
then to ask any questions about Cynthia West, 
If Miss Vane knew the story, she evidently 





i 


van considered it unfit for Enid’s ears. 

fter ‘“*And now, my dear, what brings you to 
lost town,” said Aunt Leo briskly, when the meal 
ing .was ended, and Enid had been installed on a 


comfortable sofa, where she was ordered to 
“Jie still and rest ;” **and how did you induce 
Richard and Flossy to let you come?” 

‘“‘T ought perhaps to have told you as soon as 


ioe I came in, Aunt Leo,’ said Enid, sitting up, 

nile **that nobody knew—that, in fact, I have run 

> away from eech field, and that I never, never 
can 


zo 
“Oh,” said Miss Vane, “that’s rather sudden, 


is it not? But I suppose you have a reason?” 
‘Yes, aunt Leo, but one which—at present— 


I cannot tell. 
086 ‘*Cannot tell, Eaid, my dear?” 
nt; ‘““Not just yet—not until I have consulted 
nd some one else.” 
= “Oh, Hubert, I suppose?” 
m. ‘*No,” said Enid, blushing and holding down 
her head—‘‘ not Hubert.” 
Miss Vane put up her gold-rimmed eye- 
glasses, and iadpoctodl her for a minute or two. 
** You look as if you had been worried out of 
your life!” she said, ‘‘ You are as thin asa | 
ore thread-paper! Well, you will not be worried 
» here, my child. You can stay as long as you 
all like, and tell me everything or nothing, as you 
ke please. One thing I will say—I suppose that 
do Flossy is at the bottom of it all?” 
ion “Yes, Aunt Leo.” 
“ ‘* That accounts for everything. Flossy never 
could be trusted. Did she want you to be en- 
gaged to Hubert?” 


‘**I think so—at first. Now Ido not know.” 
es ‘*T suppose they badgered you into it?’ said 
Miss Vane thoughtfully. ‘Are you going on 
with it ?’—in her usual abrupt tone. 

“With the engagement, Aunt Leo? Oh no?” 

‘* Come—that’s a good thing!” said Aunt Leo 
briskly. ‘For I don’t think Hubert is quite 
7 worthy of you, my dear. -He has disappointed 

me rather. Well, I won’t bother = with any 
more questions, especially as I have a visitor 
coming at ten o’clock—a young parson from 
® the country, who has written to request an in- 
terview. There’s the bell—I sup he has 
arrived. Begeing, lexpect! I told Hodges— 

° Why, he's showing the manin here. Hodges—” 

But it was too late. Hodges always obeyed 
his mistress to the letter; and his mistress 
thinking that she would be alone, had ordered 
‘the parson” to be shown iatothe dining-room. 
The presence of a visitor made no difference in 

aN Hodzes' opinion. Accordingly, in spite of Miss 

Vane's sigas and protes‘s, he flung the door 

wide open, and announced, in a stentorian 

voice, the parson’s name : 

‘“*Mr, Evandale.” 

Then Miss Vane—and Hodges too, before Le 
closed the door—beheld a curious sight ; for, 
instead of looking at his hostess, the parson, 
who was a singularly handsome man, with a 
band of crape oa his arm, made two strides to 
the sofa, from which Enid, with a low cry of 
joy, arose and flung herself into his arms. 

** My own darling!” exclaimed the man. 

** Maurice—dearest Maurice!” the girl re- 
joined ; and then she burst out crying upon his 
shoulder; and he kissed her and called her 
fond names in entire oblivion of Miss Vane’s 
stately presence. 

The old lady was both scandalized and 
offenied by these proceedings. Her sharp 
eves looked brighter and her rather prominent 
nose more hawk-like than ever as she made 
her voice heard at last. 

‘‘T should like some explanation of this ex- 
traordinary behavior!” she said, with asper- 
ity. ‘Sir, I have not the honor of knowing 
you! Enid, what does this mean?” 

‘*T am the rector of Beechfield,” said Mr. 

Evandale. ‘I most heartily beg your pardon, 

; Miss Vane, for the way in which I have int o 

duced myself to you! I wrote to ask if I mizht 

ss see you, because I know what a friend you 

» have always been to Enid, and I wanted to see 
you myself and tell you how Enid and I had 

2 come to understand each other; but, when I 

y saw my darling here—safe with you—I was so 

» much taken by surprise——” 

J “TI am taken by surprise too,” said Miss 
Vane grimly. ‘‘ Pray, sir, does the general 
kuow of your mutual understanding?” 

— ‘*No, Aunt L20; and that is one reason why 
I came to you,” said Enid, abandoning Maurice 
Evandale and bestowing an embrace upon her 

4 aunt. * You know, I had jast told you that I 
was not engaged to Hubert.” 

‘You gave up Hubert for this gentleman, 
did you?” 

‘*T think, Aunt Leo, that Hubert gave me up 
first;” and Enid raised her head and looked 
earnestly into her aunt's eyes, which fell before 
that serious candid gaze. 


ntten ‘Well, my dear, well—and was it for this 
that you came to me?” 

Cok Miss Vane’s voice was gentler now ; and Mr. 

ning Evandale took advantage of the eeeny 

afforded him to pour out the story of his love 

er « for Enid—of his certainty that she was not 

find happy, and his endeavor to win her confidence. 

n He went on to say that he had been in York- 

is Sts shire ateediang his father’s funeral and settl- 

ing his affairs for the last few dove, and that it 

had occarred to him to call on’Miss Vane—of 

R whom he had so often heard—on his way 

i thro London to Beechfield. He had meant 

to tell her of Enid’s unhappiness and of his 


nae her, ane to — Miss Vane's =} 

erest and help; a was . eo | possi- 
ble surprise to him to find Ea in thé room 
when he entered it. 

* What did you mean 3 caving. that she was 
safe here?” said Miss Vane at this point. 
** Safe with 7 said.” 

Maurice loo! at the girl. 

“T have told Aunt nothing yet,” she 
said. ‘And, oh, dear Aunt Leo, you won't be 
vexed, will you, if I pny spend to Maurice just 
for five minutes first? Because indeed I am so 
puzzled that I do not know what to do,” 

Miss Vane subdued a rising inclination to 
anger, and did her bast to smile, 

“Ah, well, [know what you young people 

s are!” she said, humo ly. “Tsu ] 
. Shall be taken into your s bye-and-bye.” 

Enid kissed her cheek. 
* If they were our secrets, you should know 


— 


away from him!” 
all about them this very minute,” she said ; Mie 
but they are not ours, dear auntie.” 

Flossy’s, I suppose ?” said Miss Vane rather 
shortly, as she disen herself from Enid’s 
arm and went out of the room. But she was 
not ill-pleased, although she pretended to feel 
pi ued by the request for a private interview. 
* He looks like a man to be trusted,” she said. 
“Enid will be happier with him than with 
Hubert—poor Hubert, poor miserable deluded 
boy! As for Flossy, I cannot think of her 
without a shudder. Heaven knows what she 
has done, but she has most certainly driven 
Eaid out of the house by her conduct! I hope 
it is nothing very seriously wrong.” 

At that moment a telegram was put into 
Miss Vane’s hands. It was from the general. 

“Is Enid with you? If not, telegraph at 
once. 4I am coming up to town by next train.” 

It seemed Jong to Miss Vane before she was 
summoned to the promised conference with 
Enid and Mr, pvagtel. Here a great shoc 
awaited her. Enid had told her whole story t 
Maurice, and he had said that, while the mid- 
night interview between Enid and Mrs. Vane 
might be kept secret—as nothing could abso- 
lutely be proved ee eat, Fiossy's sinister 
designs on Enid’s lite or health—the confession 
that Mrs. Meldreth had madesto Enid in her 
last moments should be made known. Enid 
was however still reluctant; and Miss Vane 
was brought in chiefly to give her advice, and 
thus to settle the question, 

** Well,” she said, eenty from one to 
the other as she sat beside Enid’s sofa and Mr. 
Evandale stood before her, ‘I think I may 
safely say that it’s not the money that either of 

you cares about.” 

‘“*No, indeed!” The voices were unanim- 
ous. 

** Neither money nor lands matter very much 
to you. But you”—to Evandale—‘‘ hate the 
deceit ; and you, on the other hand”—turnin 
to Enid—‘‘are fond of the poor child, wha, l 
must say, has been treated about as badly as 
any of you. Isn’t that the case?” 

* Yes, aunt Leo.” 

** And what’sto done with him when the truth 
is made known? Is he to be made over to his 
rightful owner—Sabina Meldreth?” 

nid and Mr. Evandale looked at each other, 

‘**No,” said the rector, at length—“ certainly 
not! We would bring him up ourselves, if 
need be; and Enid would be to him all that his 
own mother and Mrs. Vane have failed to be.” 

‘“*And he should never suffer,” said Enid, 
with tears in her eyes. ‘1 love him asif he 
were my own little brother, Aunt Leo. He 
should have all the property—as far as I am 
concerned—if Maurice thought it right.” 

* Yes, certainly, if the general chose to leave 
it to him; but the general ought to know,” sai 
Mr. Evandale decisively. ‘'1 do not see how 
we can be parties to a deception any longer.” 

**It is a very hard position for all of us,” said 
Miss Vane.. ‘As for me, I am most seriously 
concerned for my brother. Have you thought 
cee terrible shock you are preparing for 

m 

Evandale looked grave and did not answer. 

‘** He is devotedly fond of his wife and of the 
child. To tell him that Florence is a liar and a 
cheat—that she has practised a deception upon 
him for many years in order to gain position 
and a good income for herself as the mother of 
his son—above all, to tell him that the boy is 
not his son at all—do you think that he will 
survive it? Dare you take upon yourselves the 
responsibility of shortening his days in that 
way? I must confess that in your places [ 
should hold my tongue; because it does not 
seem to have occurred to you that, after all, old 
a may not have been speaking the 

ruth, 

**T never thought of that,” said Enid. 

“If you had seen the woman herself, Miss 
Vane, you would have been convinced of her 
sincarity,” said the rector. 

**Possibly. But only you two were there. 
The general will probably refuse to listen to 
Enid's testimony, and will fume himself into 
an apoplectic fit when he hears that she has any 
to give. You, Mr. Evandale, did not hear the 
woman's communication at all. Suppose you 
kill the general by the news—do you want to 
take the matter into court? Is Enid to stand 
up and tell her experiences to a pack of lawyers, 
and hear the world say that she has done it to 

et the estate for herself? You could not bear 
t, Enid, my child! You would lose your head 
and contradict yourself; and Flossy would 
brazen it out and be the heroine of the day ; 
and Mr. Evandale would be ruined in costs.” 


“*T don’t mind that, so long as the truth pre- 
vails,” said Mr. Evandale. ‘I do not want the 
money—neither does Enid; we would sooner 
endow an hospital with it or give it to little 
Dick than keep it if gained under such auspices. 
But it is hard tosee Mrs. Vane—whom I firmly 
believe to be guilty of fraud as well as of an 
attempt upon my darling's life—triumphant in 
wrong-doing.” 

** Well, nobody ought to know better than 
you, Mr. Evandale, that the wicked flourish 
like the green bay-tree,” said Miss Vane drily ; 
‘‘and [don’t see that it is our part to destroy 
them.” 

‘* Aunt Leo, you are making us feel ourselves 
horrid !” said Enid from the cushions amongst 
which her aunt had installed her. ‘*‘Wedo 
not want to punish her, or to make dear 
Uncle Richard il!, or to turn poor little Dick 
out of Beechfield.” SOF 4 

*“Yetitis just those things which you pro- 
pose doing.” 

There was a moment’s silence. Then the 
rector looked at Enid. « i —— 

* I think we shall have to give it up, Enid, 
unless we get other evidence.” 

**Oh, I am so glad!” cried Enid, with tears in 
her eyes. ‘‘It was when I felt that it was per- 
haps my duty to speak that I was so miserable ! 
But, if it would simply make mischief and be 
of no use, I am only too glad to feel that I may 
keep silence.” 

‘I'm glad you see it in that light,” said Miss 
Vane, briefly. ‘‘ I want as little as you do, Mr. 
Evandale, to see Enid kept out of her rightful 
inheritance ; but Iam convinced that, if Enid 
told my brother what she had heard, he would 
never believe her, that the excitement would 
make him ili; there would be a family quarrel, 
and the whole thing would be productive of no 
good result at all. I¢ we get more evidence, or 
if one of the guilty parties would confess, why, 
then it would be a different matter.” 

«TI shall not mind seeing uncle Richard now,” 
said Enid, softly. ; 

** But you will not go back to Beechfield ?’ 
said Mr. Evandale. 4 

‘*No, indeed ; she'll stay here,” Miss Vane 
replied for her. ‘She'll stay here until she is 
married; and I hope that the day may not, be 
far off,” a 

**T hope not,” said Maurice fervently. Do 
you think that I may speak to the general to- 


day. 
uy should Shink so. But what about Hubert 


Lepel, Enid 

Enid flushed crimson. 

“Tf there is one thing more than another 
about which the general is particular, it is the 
keeping of a promise,” continued Miss Vane. 
* we may say that he will hold you to your 


“ He cannot,” Enid answered, with lowered 
eyelids. ‘‘For, if what I have been told is 
true, Hubert has broken his word to me—and 
so I am free.” ; 
“She must be free; she did not love him," 
said Maurice Evandale conclusively, as if that 
settled the qui 1D. 

* Ah, well, if love were all,” Miss Vane be- 

n, but the opening of the door Lr cl 
os “ What is it, Hodges?” Another tele- 
gram? Is it the again, I wonder?” 

She tore open beown envelope with more 
anxiety than she liked to show ; eyebrows 
went up, and her mouth compressed it as she 












































































shou 


ing. 
pause 


tongues, 


Evandale. 


that you are content and happy now? 


always ailing and weak.” 
woman yet. Did you not tell me how you con- 


And did you not walk to the station and travel 


— a particle of harm? Believe me, dar- 
ing, your ill-health was in great part a figment 
got up by Mrs. Vane for her own ends. You 
are perfectly well; and, when we are married, 
you will be strong too. Do you believe me, 
Enid?” 

** Perfectly.” 

" And are you sure yet whether you love me 
or not?” 

She smiled, and the color flooded her sweet 
face. And he, although he knew well enough 
what she would say, pressed for an answer, 
and would not be satisfied until it had been 
put ~ —— 

**Do you love me, Enid? Tell — 
‘Yes’ or ‘No’?” eee 

And at last she answered very softly : 
souit? you, Maurice, with all my heart and 

(To be Continued.) 





Had a Good Time. 
It was bedtime, and Willie was leaving the 


“Come and ki 

‘Come an 88 me good ni s 

** Yes, dearest.” . _ 

** Have you all the beautiful story books you 
want?” 

biog a ; 

re you hap e 

** Yes, dearest.” 

** And what makes Willie happy?” 

‘* Well, you see, I’ve torn the seat out of my 
red velvet trouserets, and the goat has eaten 
my sash, and Jakey Ogleheimer has thrown 
mud all over my fancy waist, and, altogether, 
dearest, I’ve got a pretty doggoned good right 
to feel comfortable.”—New York Press, 
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WOMEN of FASHION 





Do they Abuse the Use of Cosmetics? An 
Optaion Well Worth Studying. Some 
Startling Statements. 





Harper's Bazar in a leading editorial, says : 

‘An American woman past thirty who has 
kept the bloom and brilliancy of her girlhood is 
almost as rare as the dodo. 

‘*In this extremity it is not strange that 
women look to cosmetics to repair the ravages 
of climate and custom, and that the use of 
these hazardous allies is rapidly increasing. 

“Tf it were only a question of money wasted 
and folly enlightened it would not be worth 
while to preach upon this text, perhaps. But 
probably nine out of every ten of the cosmetics 
in the market are positively harmful. White 
lead, bismuth,arsenicand other powerful poisons 
are the usual base. They impart for a time an 
artificial bloom, always followed by a darkening 
and coarsening of the grain of the skin. The 
habitual use of arsenic in pills, wafers, or solu- 
tion results in a disturbance of the circulation, 
a weakened action of the heart, and not seldom 
in paralysis.” 

NOTE.—These are startling statements, and 
should cause every woman to ponder well be- 
fore she uses any preparation on her face, 
where the chances are so great of serious in- 
jury following such use. There seems to be 
but one woman in America who has thoroughly 
tested cosmetics, and succeeded during her re- 
searches in finding an emollient which is abso- 
lutely beneficial. Of course our readers will 
imagine at once that we refer to the Recamier 
preparations, which were first used by the 
famous b2auty Julie R>camier, the secret of 
which is now owned by Mrs. Harriet Hubbard 
Ayer, and which are manufactured for sale by 
h 


er. 
We admit that the Recamier preparations 
are all the vogue; that Adelina Patti, Mrs. 
Langtry, Mrs. James Brown-Potter, Mme. 
Modjeska, Sara Bernhardt, Clara Louise Kel- 
logg, and many other such experienced ladies 
have abandoned all other preparations and 
only use the Recamiers, because we have seen 
letters from them to Mrs, Ayer, declaring such 
to be the fact. But it must be borne in mind 
that they are not strictly cosmetics, such as 
are referred to above, because Mrs. Ayer has 
given her word of honor that they contain 
neither lead, bismuth, nor arsenic, and she 
ublishes a certificate from Prof. Stillman of 
Btevess Institute, that they contain nothing 
but that which is allowed by the French Phar- 
macopces. There can be no doubt that a 
woman whose face is tanned, sunburnt, full of 
imples, those disgusting blackheads, or other 
[apertections which are cau by our mode of 
life and the exposures to which we are sub- 
jected, must certainly be more or less repulsive 
if not absolutely Gigastine, 
A woman who permits her complexion—her 
most important feature—to indicate uacleanii- 
ness must expect such results. The most 
ignorant and even deformed woman in the 
world is attractive to men if she has a beauti- 
ful complexion and looks tidy, and the only 
articles so far discovered, and which are used 
by every woman of fashion, are the Recamier 
preparations. 
What the Recamter Preparations are and why 
they are to be used, 
Recamier Cream, which is first of these world 
famous preparations, is made from the recipe 



















88 Vane glanced at the rector, and read in 
his ay what was in her own mind—“ If Dick 
oo 7 He eee be go further per- 

° en rop their eyes guiltily, 
and hoped that Enid dear. laments loving 
Enid !—had not guessed what they were think- 


‘At any rate,” said Miss Vane, after a little 
: you can do nothing now; and it is just 
as well that we have all resolved to hold our 


And then she went away to write some 
letters ; and Enid was left alone with Maurice 


‘* My darling,” said her lover, “are you sure 
‘Quite sure, Maurice—except that I think— 
I half think—that I ought ant to be married ; I 
shall make such a bad wife to you if I am 


“But you are not going to be ailing and 
weak, dearest—you are going to be a strong 


quered that nervous inclination to give way 
last night, after your interview with Mrs. Vane? 


up town in the early morning without doing 





1, Rocamnler Balm isabeautifier, een st). eeeeeEeEyGqeeGuQvQQQVQVqV—=—_ 
aw wash, and unlike most liquids, PIANOS ORGANS 
’ 


Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is 

ee, oe tible, except in the delicate 

freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to | VIOLINS, GUITARS, BANJOS 
Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and | m 

moth patches, is soothing and efficacious for presherg -5¥ “peaks on” sere 

bm irritation of the cuticle, and is the most | we oan ofter anes 
e seareel of see ee. comoving see, pues finest and medium grades of ioe ee mae 

walls te iealisiaee tee e ng. yes 5 aveae - | modest prices in the city. We invite inspection. 
Recamier Powder is in three shades, shite, 


flesh and cream. It is the finest powder ever 
manufactured, and is delightful in th , MENT 
— =" after shaving and ‘for ‘the toilet TORONTO MUSICAL INSTR (0. 
rally. 346 
Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, QUEEN ST. WEST 


guaranteed free from animal fat. Thi oO 
contains many of the healing ingredients used JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 


in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion ’ 
The Recatater Toilet Preparatio i- R 
eo a injurious | tagredionse. and CANADA 8 SUMMER RESO T 
n neither lead, bismuth nor ic, 
attested to after a searching analysis by such THE IROQUOIS HOUSE 
eminent scientists as IN THE 
Member of the London, Paris, Berlin and BELG 
r of thc Uondon, b i - 
can Chemical Societies. —— | L M O U N TA | N S 
inst TxHos. B. STILLMAN, M, Se., Ph. D., (St. Millaire, Quebec) 
a ne i mr of the Stevens Institute} One Hour From Montreal 
Peter T. Austen, Ph. D., F.C. S., Open from May 22 to Oct. 1 
Professor of General and — Chemistry, B. F. CAMPBELL, Managing Director. 


Rutgers Coll and N . 
eifle Behoow ege and New Jersey State Scien 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 

Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 

for you, or order yourself from either of the * 

Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufacturin 

compeny. 374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montecah. omemtense 

— ne a street eng? enol For sale 
at our regular New Yor tices: 

Recamier Cream, $1.50 ; Recamier Balm $1.50; LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 

Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 

camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25¢; ZO YONGE (C2 BED 
‘owde 


Recamier r, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c. - $ sii Next door to Dominion Bank 














TO BE HAD AT 
Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on thse 


’ d floor. Fi i 
Dan Taylor & Co.'s |2ize tito frst, Sa; cena 
orien a HEASLIP & PIER 
Invigorating Lavender Smelling ecpaisits 


een WATCHES FREE, .2rzasi t,t oretoe 
PERFUMERY, TOILET SO APS 2 5 Canadian Watch Co.. Toronto. Can. 


Hair, Tooth and Nail Brushes re ATEN ae 


Caveats and Re-vssues secured, Trade- registered 

All the best manufacturers represented and all other patent causes in the Patent ¢ Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 

careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 


Arcade Pharmacy |i ea crmsis cnc poe ne rein one 


and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent that 
133 Yonge Street I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
Telephone 1108 








searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given to 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS O0,|"rana-erreen 


. : Washington, D. 
LIMITED (Mention this Paper.) Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office. 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 





Jj. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


Fancy and Staple BDUNNS ~ 


FURNITURE BAKING 
95 and 97 Yonge Street | POWDER 


THECOOK’SBEST FRIEND 





NEW DESIGNS 






FOR BREAKFAST, LUNCH, DINNER, AND ALL TIMES. 


MENIER CHOCOLATE 


THE HEALTHIEST AND THE BEST. 


Paris Exposition, 1889 } 3 S6td°mwevacs’ 
ONCE USED, NEVER WITHOUT IT. 
ASK FOR YELLOW WRAPPER. 


For Sale Everywhere. 


BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 





CAVID CRAWFORD, MONTREAL, AGENT 


GONSUMPTION SFSi... 


TO THE EDITOR:— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred, 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cu.- 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 136 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 


a * 
Eczema Debility 

Is more commonly known as Salt-Rheum. | Languor, and Loss of Appetite, are cured 
It is caused by impure blood, is accom-| by the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This 
pained with intense itching and burning | medicine relieves that sense of Constant 
sensations, and, unless properly treated, is} Weariness, from which so many suffer, 
likely to afflict its victim for years. If you| purifies, invigorates, and vitalizes the 
are suffering from Eczema, or any other| blood, gives tone and vigor to the 
eruptive disease, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. | stomach, and restores the appetite, healt 1 
It has proved, in numberless instances, a|and strength more surely and speedily 
complete cure for this disorder. than any other remedy. 


Entirely Cured. Positive Proof 


A few weeks ago T was attacked with a| | Two years ago I suffered from Loss of 
severe and distressing form of Eczema.| Appetite and Debility, the result of Liver 
The eruptions spread very generally over | Disease. After having tried various rem- 
my body, causing xn intense itching and edies, and several physicians, without re- 
burning sensation, especially at night. | ceiving any benefit, 1 began taking Ayers 
With great faith in the virtues of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. The first bottle produced a 
Sarsaparilla, | commenced taking it, and, | marked change, and the second and third 
after having used less than two bottles of | accomplished so much that I felt like a 
this medicine, am entirely cured. — Henry | new man. I have, since that time, taken 
K. Beardsley, of the Hope “Nine,” West | about one bottle every year, and had no 
Philadelphia, Pa. recurrence of the trouble. — William E 


I was, for years, troubled with Salt- Way, East Lempster, N. H. 
Rheum, which, during the winter months,| Tf — suffering from General De- 
° 


eaused my hands to become very sore, | bilit ant of Appetite, Depression of 
crack open, and bleed. The use o ts, and Lassitude will use Ayer’s Sar 


Ayer’s Sar|saparilla, 


saparilla has entirely cured me of this | Tam confident a cure will result therefrom. 
troublesome humor.—Ellen Ashworth, |I have used it, and speak from experi 
Evanston, Wyoming Ter. ence. — F. O. Loring, Brockton, Mass. 

Prepared by Dr. J. U. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maas. | Sold by Druggista. Price $1; alx bottles, $5. 
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NEW MUSIC 
*Warsity =e E. Emm Farrinesr. Time well 
marked and easy 
Merry Strains Caprice. E. Emm Farrinerr. 
Review March. E. Eun Farrinorr. 
For sale by all Music Dea’ers 


R. E, W. SCHUCH 
Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Giub, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 
H M. FIELD 


FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 
105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 


we for Concerts, and will also take 
pupils in Plano ond Instromentation. 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a di 
Mr. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 
Will ; ive lessons in harmony as above and candi- 
dates for examinations in Music at Trinit liege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations —~ been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.0. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
‘Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 
ite ener ean aeeeeiaeeaeenepore i miranceneseeaem 
en (LATE OF THE ROYA: 

A. Sows V OG cirmaster Jarvis 8k ‘Bapae Leipzig, 
OreCears h, 1G chin teacher o 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 

oan singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 

eo a ‘resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in dsxing to 

ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional a 
and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of on a 

ession—operatic, concerts oratorios. Voice pro- 

a = one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 

Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 

ie, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 

ns. 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, and St. 
ohn’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

is now repared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 

ying. Open for engagements at sacred and 

secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 

rooms of Mesers. A. & S. Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 30 Bond Street. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 












RCADE, 
Yonce St 
TORONTO, 











+ 


The oldest 
and most Ene 
able of its ki 

in the Dominion. 
: All subjects pertain- 
ton to a business educa 
tion thoroughly taught by 
able and experienced teache! 






















-- C. OODEA, Secretary. 





E find pleasant and profitable 

employment as Shorthanders 

and Typewriters in commercial and legal offices. 

Over 700 graduates passed and placed. Constant 

calls for skilled lady operators. Poineer Canadian short- 

hand school. Lady and gentlemen teachers. Best in- 

straction. Remington and Caligraph machines. Circulars 
free. Call or write. 


Canadian Business University and 
Shorihand Institute 
PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING 
THOS. BENGOUGH, 


(Official Court Reporter), 
Manager. 


TORONTO 


Telephone 1555 





W. L. FORSTER 


* — Portraits a speetaty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MRS. MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO. 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


We make a specialty of the finer les of work, such as 
Silks, Velvets, Plushes, Damask, p or Brocatelle Cur- 
tains, Table Covers, &. Lai ies’ and Gent’s wearing > 
parel cleaned by our new chemical process, which peeves 


shrinking. 
90 King Street East 


BRANCHES—515 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Street East, 457 Parliament Street, and 532 Yonge Street. 


TELEPHONE 1990, 
Parcels sent for and delivered to all parts of the city. 


+ peaee P. MILL 


445 Yonge Street 
HIGH GRADE WATCHES A SPECIALTY 








LOST 


THE MERCHANTS’ RE RESTAURANT 


fully a 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN Pr etor. 


THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OF 


WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 


First-Class Restaurant in Connection 


E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


M. MCCONNELL 


Late of ** Headquarters” 


Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 


and Cigars 
COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO. 


FOR OYSTERS °siv5z.,™ 


CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 
GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 


116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


















The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STEEET, TORONTO 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been $600,000 Scien 6s Batten eat et ee 


and terms of repayment. nt. No valuation fee 


Oils. Water ites and Crayon 
VEST END ART STUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. 8. Davies, Miss M, E. Bryans, Artistes 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 
Instructions given in portraits and decorative art on 


china, satin and glass. For specimens, terms, etc., call at 
above address. 


Carpets Cleaned 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any 
way to please you 
Our patrons appreciate our efforts to please them, be- 


cause we tr: to be as prompt as possible with our work. 
Telephone to 3751, or send a card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co, 
509 1-2 Yonge Street 


Persons requiring coppers for 
change can be accommodated at 
“Saturday Night” Office 

9 Adelaide St. West 


One Way of Reasoning. 

** Ma, I’ve an idea that some of the folks in 
this graveyard haven’t gone to heaven.” 

“You don’t say? hat makes you think 
they haven't?” 

a use I read it on the tombstones.” 

ity o 

* Yea, I did, though. It was carved on ever 
so many, ‘Peace to his ashes.’ Now, there 
ain’t any ashes ‘cept where it’s very hot. is 
there, mat” —Lippincott’s Magazine. 











buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY] 


An Idea in Boots 





gaiters this spring ’ 
Echo answers, it would ! 


PICKLES KEEPS THEM 


AT 


328 YONGE STREET 


crs 
ie re a 





HON. FRANK SMITH, 


JAMES N, 
President Manager. 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 


Conducted by MISS PATON 
Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 


and Bridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walk Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 


f 


rompt and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
ave undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 
OOMS—R. WALKER & SONS 


87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto Miss PLUMMER 


MODISTE 


Wouldn’t it be a good idea to enjoy walking by pte 57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


pair of those fine Cordovan, American, broad-toed, sea’ 





z . 50-candle power light. 
EAST WING NOW OPEN | of water in a few minutes 


WANZER MISS HOLLAND 


LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 
No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
Heat a quart 


.D boarders. Superb rooms, | Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 


Special terms 
single and en swite. TINSPECTION SOLIC 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


Call at 98 King Street West and 


Cor. King and John Streets, Toronto ' &Xamine them 


Bil! of Fare care- 
and choice, while the WINES = LIQUORS 


TRUE 
VIRGINIA STYLE 


Tel, 2060 


GoMETHING NEW IN PENTISTRY @RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
-—- By | Gum Sets. Sacten | known to 
CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 


FETH WITH OR 


The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 





































Room B 


It is rw the only line from Toronto 
celebrated lighted, Palace SI 
-_ electric 

For fares, time Sole akon 


one ms cee 


Corner 
Telephone Nos Nos. 484 and 


CUNARD LINE 


NOTED FOR SAFETY 
Established more than fifty years ago. 


WITHOUT A PLATE 
Cc, H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
— Telephone 3031 
per ar & FENTON 
Dentists 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extraction. 


R.. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 





' A. F. WEBSTER 


Passenger Agent - - 


TNE E 
PACIFIC Ky. 


SPECIAL ONE WAY 


TRIPS 


British Columbia 
Washington 
Territory 
Oregon and 





Fitted Colonist Cars Leave on Friday 


May 9, 23 and 30 


the Company. 


: NEW MUSIC 


All i ge Lancers 
By C Bohner.......... 50 
a Cancitenes). Schottinene 
rthur M. C 

sousee a Toronto , Waltscs 

By Chas. Bohner.......... .60 
Seng—Memery 

By H. Tourjee............ -50 
Haute Volee Rye 

By Bohner................ 40 





Eve fa in the Mcsical line, ap to 
e times, and at right pricer. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Torcnto 


55 CENTS 


The small csiaaein amounting to 550.— 
oy ve e cen, for which numbered re 
..< voucher is given, may win the 
of the ae worth one thousand 
RRS Americans as well as Oana- 
dians will please | note the fact. This. said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars, 


RUSSELL’S 


® King Street West, Toronte 








McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIQNS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY ANO BEAUTY 
OF DESIG. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


MISS PAYNTER 


. Has just received 
¢ A Full Assortment 


| SPRING 
| MILLINERY 


'No. 3 Rossin Block 
Kiug Street West 
TORONTO 


438 YONGE Sr. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET 





Miss Stevens 


251 Yonge St. 
Opp. Trinity Square 
TORONTO 


Grand Opening 
New Goods 


Stylish Millinery, 


Veilings in great va- 
1 bone in all 








Early iapestion in- 


Mourning a specialty 


The Millinery Ano = eeTARLigneD re0o 
Dressmaking House 


hoe shades in I Ribbon, ‘ saw 
sais to eae 
Inge, vari 
eke wae of our 1. 
peers trial order w 


DRESS AND MANTLE 


MAKING 


Fashion, Fit and Finish as- 
a ae gitand coon to 
Leave orders to assure 
DRESS CU UTTING *exbeoaarers 
— “NEW TAILOR oY eSTEM ” 
- SPECTACLES .- taugh system in 
Acouretely: Stted, First quality lenses, Opera and Field wecncben id Sere! indeemnante to sae agente. 


J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West J. & A. Carter, 372 Yonge St., Toronto 





Would intimate to her customers and ladies erally that 
she has now a very large and choles shock af 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 
Flowers, fe Se RA &c. 
Of which she would eo Also very hand- 


some Jac ne ree an Sones. 
nt under first-class management 
kaart most cstlinaners ath results. 





CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 

mae te 
and informatk » 
LAR TTT S nt 


Never Lost the Life of a Passenger 


68 Yonge Street 





California 


For Berths and all information apply to any Agent of 















student 
spoke of 
proper 
and nee 
diminist 
and the 
In refer 
ninth, el 
they cou 
the two 
ninth in 
used. I 
nsable 
nowled 
Everv pi 
in conju 
mony is 
country 
must be 
fingers, | 
est resul 
the grea 


Champ 
ceasad, 0 
lacroix, t 
given th 
lady fte 

ade 
that an 
of scisss 
without 
thies, my 
together 

His fa 
scissors 
place thr 


A lette 
ben rec 
‘addresse 
it was co: 
Oregon v 
drifted 4 
the sand 


SON 


Under the 





Quee 


The follo 
Mrs F.C § 
Miss Lena 
Mr. Whitn 
tone; Mr." 
dian. 

All seats | 

Pian ope 
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Toronto College of Music. 


Mr. W. O, Forsyth, of the Faculty, lectured 
on the evening of May 8 in the College Hall on 
Harmony, its Invention and Development, 
Mr. Forsyth lucidly explained the fundamental 
principles of the science, which becomes more 
and more complex as the intellig2nce of the 
student becomes trained to comprehend it. He 
spoke of the chords, how formed, their names, 
proper and improper progressions, the use 
and need of the discora, the chords of the 
diminished seventh so necessary in modulation, 
and the many abuses to which it is subjected. 
In referring to the disputed chords of the 
ninth, eleventh and thirteenth he claimed that 
they could not be treated as a chords, 
the two latter particularly and the chord of the 
ninth in the majority of instances where it is 
used. In conclusion, he said: “It is indis- 

nsable for a musician to have a thorough 

nowledge of harmony, counterpoint and fugue. 
Every piano and organ student should “ae it 
in conjunction with his playing, . . . ar- 
mony is the grammar of music, and if our 
country is to be developed musically the mind 
must be cultivated in the art as well as the 
fingers, and only then shall we reach the high- 
est results and attain the same artistic level as 
the greatest musical countries in the old world,” 


ee 
A New Method. 


Cnampfleury, the French author lately de- 
ce2sad, married a god-daughter of Eugene De- 
lacroix, the great historical painter. low is 
given the letter which he wrote to the young 
lady after his rst interview : 

‘*‘Mademoiselle—If you believe the saying 
that an unmarried being resembles half a pair 
of scisssors, which can accomplish nothing 
without the other half, I offer you my sympa- 
thies, my friendship, and my efforts to cut out 
together the material of life.” 

His fair correspondent sent him a pair of 
scissors by =, of reply. The wedding took 
place three weeks afterwards.—Le Temps. 


a 





A Long Time Coming. 

A letter posted in England in 1836 has just 
been received by the person to whom it was 
‘addressed, in Ontario, The mail-bag in which 
it was contained went down when the Cunarder 
Oregon was sunk in collision off Long Island, 
drifted 400 miles, and was found half buried in 
the sand near Cape Hatteras. 


SONS OF ENGLAND 


Suppported b 








JACOBS & SPARROWS’ OPERA HOUSE 





vi ry s , 








y her own carefully selected and excellent company of Dramatic and Specialt 

Stars, introducing her superbly trained and beautiful thoroughieed horse FIRE-FLY ond ‘ber 
imported thoroughbred Irish greyhound PRINCE BILL, valued at $1,000, and winner of six (6) 
prize kennel medals. 





EK OF MAY 19 


B> the ARRIVA’. OF CAPTAIN WOLI 


KATE PURSSELL 


The Handsome Equestrienne Artist, in the Beautiful and Picturesque Western Drama 


QUEEN OF THE PLAINS 














LWAYS_ Spend your money wisely, no 
LWAYS matter what you are buying. 
GRAND CONCERT 
Under the auspices of the Combined City Lodges, will LWAYS _ See that you are getting the 
be Gate te LWAYS full value of your money, 
THE PAVILION ‘s 
’ e a 
Queen Ss Birthday, May 24 LWAYS- Purchase your Furniture at 
The following celebrated artists are engaged to appear : LWAYS Adams’ and be well pleased. 
Mrs F.C Schultz, Soprano; Miss Clara Barnes, Contralto ; 
i fre rs nee Sata ae 
t. ‘tn , ° . . \- 
: Mr. Tom H mic; Mr. Harry W. Rich, Come- LWAYS Drop ip and see their new 
om eee ee ae oo . LWAYS goods as often as you can. 
All seats reserved. » Tickets 50°. each. 
Pian opens at Nordheimer's on the 19th inst. —— 
PROGRAMME. 
ja ee LWAYS_ Keepan eye on Adams’ Artie- 
1. Quartette..‘‘ Where Are You Going, My Pretty 1 Maid? LWAYS tic Window Displays. 
oscces ecott 
Mra. Schultz, Miss Barnes, Mr. Mockridge and Mr Blight. 
2. Humorous a ee’ Waritexes H,. W. Hunt LWAYS Tell your friends that Adams’ 
3. Violin Solo.... ‘* Fantasie de Concert”......... D. Alard LWAYS is the best place to buy. 
Miss Lena Hayes. 
4. BO. bcocsssey **The Death of Nelson”.......... Braham 
Mr. Whitney Mockridge. 
5. Bolo... .+ccccse. **Gifc from Heaven”........ Von Weber LWAYS Recollect that they make a 
tan ners 06 | eae LWAYS large share of their finest 
a Mc. Moskridge and Mr. Blight." "" goods at their own factory. 
7. Babe. cco cecses ss tmes Nt ON aheinhea.0 0 Sydney Smith 


Mrz, F. C. Schultz. 
Comic Song and Dialogue. .‘* Don’t Let it ape 
. Ric 


Mr. Harry W. Rich, = 


we 


PART Il. 
1. TR Bienssese * Break, Break, Break”......... Anderton 
Mrs. Schultz, Miss Barnes and Mr. Mockrid 

2. Hu norous Song..“' I Dreams That | was Dreaming” 

++. «».Dacre 
Mr. Tom Hurst. 
8. GBS. acavecta “* Heart and Hand”............ Watson 
ri Sing the Sones t Arab cl 

a. “F ng? oes f Araby” ........ jay 
4. Solo... bo “M erite so Fair”........... Macfarlane 


rs. F C Schultz. 
5. Quartette..‘‘Good Night, Good Nignt, Beloved ”.. Pinsuti 


Mrs. Schuitz, Miss Barnes, Mr. Mockridge and Mr. blight. 
6. Solo...... **Come Into the Garden, Maud”........ Balfe 
Mr Whitney Mockridge 
7. BEB. s scsavtiieas ** The Lost Chord”............ Sullivan 


Miss Ciara Barnes. 
8. Comic Song in Character. .‘* When I Come to Think of It” 
Me. Harry Rich. 


TORONTO PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY 


F. H. TORRINGTON, CONDUCTOR. 


GRAND WAGNERIAN NIGHT 


PAVILION 
TUESDAY EVENING, MAY 20 


Grand chorus of 300, grand orchestra of 60, and first-class 
solo artiste. 

Concert will consist of selections from the best works of 
Richard Wagner, most of which have never before been 
sug ia Toronto, 

Tickets 503.; reserved seats 753. and $1. Plan now open 
at Nordheimere’. 

Full rehearsal Monday evening, May 19, in the Pavilion 
at745. Tickets 25c. each. 


USIC—TO FURTHER INTRODUCE 

our superior dance music for piano we offer the 

choice of ANY FJUR PIECES in tois list for ONE DOL- 

LAR. Daring the past season HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS 

worth was sold to our pupils, and to dancing teachers in 
Canada and the United States. They are all good. 

“Waltz Minuet. New. By Prof. Davis................ .60 

Lawn Tennis Waltz. New. By Prof. Davis.......... 85 

“Lawn Tennis Dance and Waltz. New. By Prof Davis .75 

Pi'-a-Pat Sshottische. New. By Prof. Davi+.......... 40 


“La Zieka, for Ripp!e Rye. New. By Prof Davis..... 35 
“Le Bronco. Only one published. By Prof. Davis..... .35 
‘Jersey. The Favorite. By Prof. Davis .............. + 35 
"Ripple. Original By Prof. Davis ............0.+0005 35 
“La Frolique, ia 6-4 time, Good practice piece. By 
Foti: BA ic: cisk wah Sioa Sendbawees <a ccetibeenasis- ¢ 35 


Cymbeline Waltzss. Extra fine. By Prof Davis...... 40 
Bugle Call Polka. (Catltoarms) By Prof. Davis.... .50 
om a Lancers, Saratoga or Bombay. By Prof. 

OD ras ns isi aha deed chap a ee cwh a +09 the Ne ADS J 

“Eureka. Original. By Prof. Davir...........ss0ss0s+ -50 

Pieces marked thus (*) are our own dances Fully ex- 
plained. Sent by mail on receipt cf price. FOUR PIECES 

FOR ONE DOLLAR. Address PROF. J. F. DAVIS, 91 
Wilton Av., Toronto, Teacher of Dancing. Thirty-one 
years ia Toronto. 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


vor ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 





At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers. 
Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTI4 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 



















LWAYS _ Keep posted on Adams’ newest 
LWAYS bargains of all kinds. 

LWAYS _ Read the constantly changing 
LWAYS advertisements of The C. F. 


Adams Home Furnishing House. 





Remember that Adams is the 


LWAYS 
largest furniture dealer in 


LWAYS 
the Dominion. 











LWAYS Keepin mind the number, 177 
LWAYS Yonge Street, 4 doors north 
of Queen. 

LWAYS Read the prices, marked in 
LWAYS plain figures for all. 
LWAYS Remember that Adams will 
LWAYS give you credit without in- 


terest or extra charge. 





Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 








These gue are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 
the requirements of home and places of business. I keep a 


stock, also make to order. Upholstering is a specialty, 


both in design, quality of material and richness of color. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 King Street West - - Toronto 


THE 





HORSE 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 
Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots 
Horse Sheets, Coolers, Waterproof Goods 
And Every Desocriy tion of Horse Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 





Lugsdin & Barnett 


1146 YONGE STREET 


GOLDEN | 


bpm *- 





; oe 


Youn { 
d Cis 
pi rm 
te | 
aera en 


Week of May 26, ACROSS THE ATLANTIC, 








CHILDREN’S 
SUITS 


We have received this week 
another large consignment of 
Children’s, Boys’ and Youths’ 
Suits. Being fortunate in get- 
ting them very low by taking 
the entire lot (some 650 in 
all), we intend disposing of 
them as quickly as possible to 
get our money for them. 


We offer the entire range 
in fine Tweeds, Worsteds 
and Serges at a reduction of 
from 26 to 36 per cent. off 
regular prices. 


219 and 221 Yonge Street 


Corner Shuter Street 





DRESSMAKERS’ 
Magic Scale 


The Tailor System of Cut- 
ting Improved and 
Simplified 


COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE 


MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 


Waist Linings and Dresses Cut. 
JorseTs MapE TO OrRpER. Satisfac- 
tion guaran 


426 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of College) 


THE « PRIZE GOOSE” POEM CONTEST 


Has been decided and we have awarded 


“TONY” the ‘* PANTS” 
for the following: 

A “GOOSE” POEM, 

I'm “coat”-ed round with iron, but with charcoal at my 


heart, 
No matter how in-‘‘ vest ”-ed I’m bound to feel a smart, 
Though nearly stified by the heat, my “pants” I oft re- 
o ” 


pe ressing ‘‘seems” to “suit” ine, I Candidly confess), 
tt will never grumble, though handled fast and loose, 
If it is by an “‘ Art Tailor,” for I'm a “ Tailor’s Goose,” 


TAYLOR & CO. 
Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


LORNE PARK. HOTEL 
SEASON 1890 OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE 14 


















AMERICAN FAIR 


Telephone No, 2033 


Have received this week the following, and we attach herewith prices as we sell them: 
Invalid’s Tables, price $2.48—finely finished black walnut, beautiful piece of furniture ; one 
obliged to eat in bed ought to get well in half the time with this very useful thing. Ironing 
Tables, most approved patterns, $183. A model Pastry Board 42c. Towel Rackes 84c., worth 
$1 50. Towel Rolls, all well finished, hardwood, 10c. each. Butter Moulds, individual, 9c, 
each ; 4 lb., 28c., and 11b.. 32c. Towel Arm Racks, 14c, each. These are all best quality and 
finely finished goods, 

We call your attention to our 4c, line of Books on Bargain Tables—ist, An excellent Cook 
Book ; 2nd. One of the best treatises on the Horse and His Diseases; 3rd. The Art of Dress 
making and Fancy Work—only one each of these books to a customer, 


W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


' WHEELER & WILSON 


Sewing Machines 


RECEIVED THE ONLY 


Grand Prize at Exposition Universelle, Paris, 1889 


Then why buy a cheaply constructed shuttle 
4 machine when you can get the Rotary, Light- 








Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler 
& Wilson for the same price. 

See the No. 9 for all grades of family 
work, it has no equal for simplicity, 
durability, and its excellence of design. 

Examine our No. 12 and other manu- 
facturing machines for all kinds of 
stitched goods by foot or power. They 
are the best in the world. 


WHEELER & WILSON MAN'F'G 00. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICB FOR ONTARIO 


Telephone 277. 266 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


DRESS GOODS! DRESS GOODS! 


Enormous Purchase of Fine Dress Goods at 45c. on the Dollar 


TO-DAY AND ALL NEXT WEEK 


10,000 yards Dress Goods selling at half price; 100 pieces double width French Dress Goods, 

regular price 75c, selling at 35c.; 90 pieces fine all-wool De Beige, regular value 50c., selling at 25c.; 

75 pieces all-wool French Cashmeres, 65c. goods, for 35c.; 5,000 yards Dress Goods, just half 
price, 10c., 124c., 15¢. and 25c. 


Great Bargains in Black Dress Goods. Fine Dressmaking 


McKEOWN & COMPANY, 182 Yonge St. 
THE 


O00 ISLANDS OF THE GEORGIAN BAY 


“The Penetanguishene’ 


WILL OPEN FOR THE 


SUMMER SEASON OF 1890 
ON JUNE 1 














Since last season large improvements and additions have been made to the house, including 
extra dining-room for nurses and children, new kitchens, cold rooms, &c. Rooms for the 
house servants outside of hotel. Steam pumps for water supply in lieu of windmills, &c. 
The grounds have also been greatly improved. 


Special Attractions 


The Reformatory Park and Gardens adjoining hotel. The 30,000 Islands of the Georgian 
Bay with the finest Bass Fishing in Canada, Boating, Bathing, Tennis and other amusements. 
The house grounds, beautifully wooded, have a frontage of half a mile on the water. The har- 
bors of Midland, Wabashene, Muskosh, Victoria Harbor and Port Severn within an hour's run 
by yacht. 

Guests of last year wili bear witness that there are no mosquitoes at **‘ The Penetanguishene,” 
June is an especially enjoyable month to visit the house. Accommodation now for 200. For 
terms address— 


FREDERICK CREED, Steward 
The Penetanguishene. 


Any parties wishing to spend the Queen’s Birthday holidays on the Georgian Bay can have 
arrangements made for their accommodation at The Penetanguishene by sending notice to the 
Steward not later than the preceding day. 


THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB. 27, 1880 - CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TCRONTO . 


agencies of every description, and trusts, such as 
and other securities. Will give careful atten to management of estates, 
di mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi- 
for issuing or counte: g certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 
Receives and inveete sinking funds and invests moneys for others and offers the best terms therefor. 
Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the returns and is absolutely safe. 
in teed. 


All investmen' 
y are issued in amounts of $100 and upward and offer unparalleled induce- 
ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at la! periods for terms of years from five upwards, 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected against tess of'n clagle dolier, but can rely upon the largest 


sistent with fe 
solicited and promptly replied to. 
WM. STONB, President. G. F. POTTER, Managing Director. 
First-class General and Local Agents can obtain remunerative contracts by applying to 
WILLIAM SPARLING, Superintendent 
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TORONIO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SEWING MACHINES 


LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine{with an 


Shuttle ? 


Oscillating 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


— 


The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Office for Canada: - 


IMPORTED 


PW AZAYS 


ro 


No. 66 King Street “ West,” Toronto 


PARASOLS 


We show to-day 6 cases of the 
Latest Novelties in Imported Para- 
sols comprising a full range of Shot 
Silk EN-TOUT-CAS, from $1.26 to 
$4.60. BLACK WATERED SILK 
PARASOLS from $2.60 to $6. 
Elegant FANCY CHECK and 
STRIPED PARASOLS, trom $2.50 
to $5.60. The latest thing in En- 
Tout-Cas is the Oxidized Silver 
Handle, with Satin or Silk Finished 
Covers. 


DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT 


The Latest Novelty --- COARSE 
ESTAMINE SERGES, 46 inch wide, 
in Black, Navy, Brown, Fawn and 
Gray, the rage in London. FRENCH 
DELAINE in all the Newest Designs 
and Latest Colorings, with plain to 
match. SURAH CHECK SILKS in 
all the Latest Combination of Color- 
ings, including Black and White, 
Navy and White, etc. 


33, 35 and 37 King St. East, 18, 20 and 22 Colborne St. 


~ EXTENSIVE ALTERATIONS 


Having completed extensive alterations to our new 
premises we take pleasure in inviting the Ladies of Toronto 





to pay us a visit. 


We claim to have the largest exclusive 


Ladies’ Outfitting Establishment in the city, and will welcome 


all who call upon us. 


Our specialties are Dress Goods, Mil- 


linery, Mantles, Hosiery, Gloves, Corsets, Ladies’ Underwear, 


Ready-made Costumes, etc. 


This week we offer special bargains in each department, 


Dressmaking on the premises. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 


240 and 242 


Yonge Street 


MACLEAN & MITCHELL 





OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. ToRONTO. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Cariton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
LANGLOIS—At Toronto, on May 7, Mrs. Herbert Lang- 
lois—a daughter. 
STUPART—At Toronto, on May 11, Mrs. R. F. Stupart— 


a son. 

ROBINS-— At Toronto, on May 10, Mrs. F. B. Robins—a 
daughter. 

WEDD —At Parkdale, on May 1, Mrs. William Wedd, jr., 
—3 son. 

FULLER—At Woodstock, on May 11, Mrs. Shelton B. 
Fuller—a daughter. 

SAILSBURY—At Cobourg, on May 11,'Mrs. E. J. Saile- 
bury—a “aught ter 

OLMSTED—At Toronto, on May 9, Mrs. 8. R. Olmsted—a 
daughter. 

BIGGAR —At Toronto, on May 11, Mrs. Charles R. W. 
Biggar—a daughter. 


“CANADA’S HIGH-CLASS PIANOFORTES.” 


“A good article will always deserve well at the hands of a critical public ; 
a meritorious Piano will bear the most rigid scrutiny.” 


Mason & Risch PIANOS 


Are offered to the public solely on their merits. 


The manufac- 


turers invite and welcome “ The Most Rigid Scrutiny,” assured 
that each unprejudiced investigation will but add fresh laurels. 


WAREROOMS - 


32 KING ST. WEST 
653 QUEEN ST. WEST 


TORONTO 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


SATEENS 


We are showing this season a very extensive 
variety of this very desirable and fashionab:e 
JSabric. 


Plain Sateens in every new shade at 124c. to 
lic. per yard, 


Popular shades with pretty designs at 15c., 
worth 20e, 


Rare assortment of new patterns and color- 


ings, extra fine finish, at 2c. per yard, worth 
80c. 


Fine French Sateens, very choice goods. De- 
signs, shades and quality excellent, at 25c. and 
30c, per yard. 


NEW PRINTS 


In these goods our purchases are unusually 
large, and our prices consequently will be con- 
siderably lower than in past seasons for same 
qualities. 


New prints in washable colorings at 64c., 
v4e., Ske. Extra qualities, warranted fast 
colors, at 10c., 11}c. and 124c. per yard, at 


R. SIMPSON'S, 8. W. cor Yonge and (nen 
Gentlemen of Toronto 


AND VICINITY 





Here you can inspect the latest 
designs for Spring and Summer 
wear, 

Here you can judge of the large- 
ness of our stock for Suitings. 

There is much here to delight the 
eye. 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


155 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 

You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 


BLACKEY—At Toronto, on April 30, Mrs. P. Blackey—a 


son. 

FINLAYSON—At Toronto, on May 12, Mrs. Alexander 
Finlayson—a daughter. 

HOLLAND—At Port Arthur, on May 9, Mrs. R. W. Hol- 
land—a son. 

HAGARTY—At Tcronto, on May 14, Mrs. John H. G. 


eet daughter, 
INCHESTER—At Toronto, on May 14, Mrs. A. B. Win- 


chester—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

ACHESON—COOCH—At Toronto, on May 7, George 
Acheson to Agnes Christian Cooch. 

BRIGHTON—MALONEY—At Toronto, on May 8, J. 
Brighton to Maggie Maloney. 

ROBINSON—COCKRELL—At Rat Portage, on April 22, 
James Robinson to Alicia Cockrell. 

SNOOK—TAYLOR—At Toronto, on May 10, Samuel 


Snook to Grace Taylor. 
KIELY—McILROY—At St. Thomas, on May 10, George 
J. Kiely to Lillian McIlroy. 


Deaths. 
RIDDLE—At Toronto, on May 11, William C. Riddle, 


aged 60 years. 

HUDSPETH—At Lindsay, on May 12, Adem Hudspeth, 
aged 53 years, 

SPROWL--At Toronto, on May 12, Ellett B. Sprowl, 


aged 68 years. 
ETHERIDGE—On May 11, Jesse Etheridge, aged 20 years. 
McMASTER—<Accidentally drowned, eorge A. Mo- 
Master, *e d 40 years. 
McGINN—At Toronto, on May 12, James McGinn, aged 
61 ne 
ALL—At Port Hope, on May 6, Joseph G. Hall, aged 46 


ears. 
, STEWART-—-At Toronto, on May 7, John Stewart, aged 
73 years. 
BEYNON—At Brampton, on May 8, Mrs. John W. 
ynon. 
McLANDRESS—At Webbwood, Algoma District, on May 
4, Jobn McLandress, aged 72 years. 
CHAPMAN—At Milliken, Ont., on May 9, Mrs. Nathan 
Orne 76 years. 
CARPENTER—At Collingwood, on May 10, Paul A. 
Onsgenter, aged 24 years. 
LEWIS—At Fort Erie, on May 3, George Lewis, aged 50 
years 
LIVINGSTON—At Toronto, Mrs. Danie! Livingston, aged 
53 years. 
IRONSIDE—At Toronto, on May 9, John Ironside, aged 


60 aoa 
OWLAND—At Lambton Mille, on May 11, Mrs. Ann 
Howland, aged 72 year-. 
SINCLAIR—At Sicesrdioc.en May 9, Mary Sinclair, aged 


26 veare. 
TROYER— At Lansing, Oni., on May 11, Mrs George 
Troyer, age 265 years. 
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PIANOS 


“XS STRICTLY © FIRST « CLASS * 
“Perfeet’in the essentials of TONE TOUCH HARMONY and 
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HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments 


Our written guaran: 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano, 


J free on application 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 


AN ASTONIS 


HING OFFER 


WEBSTER’S DICTIONARY 


Large Quarto, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches 
1,636 Pages 


WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX 


It Should Be in Every Home Where There is 
a Student or Reader! Every School 
Boy Should Have Access to It! 


Sold with Toronto Saturday Night for $5 


FOR — Saturday Night, delivered at FOR 
your bome for one year - $2 50-- 
—Webster's Dictionary - - 5.00— 
$7.50 


NOTICE 


THIS IS NOT THE EDITION which is 
being offered by other local papers, but one 
worth 


TWICE AS MUCH MONEY 


It is reprinted from an edition 12 years 
later. itis bound STRONGLY and HAND- 
SOMELY — not ‘thrown together. It is 
printed on PAPER—not pulp board. It will 


WEAR —not fall to pieces. 

it is CHEAPER, LATER and BETTER. 
It has the patent Index, for which one dollar 
extra is charged by the regular publishers. 

Come into our office and examine this and 
the other editions. We will sell them with 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifty cents cheaper 
than our own editions. When you see them 
you won't have them ; you will take ours. 


ROBINSON—At Toronto, on May 11, Lena May Robinson 
aged poem 
aS KE—At Vancouver, B.C., on May 11, William John 
6. 
WHITE—At Toronto, on May 11, William White, aged 36 
ears. 
: STUPART—At Toronto, on May 11, the infant son of R 
F. Stupart. 
OSBORNE—At Toronto, on May 12, Mra. John Young 
bay 27 years. 
AB '—At to, on May 14, Peter Abbott, aged 47 
ears. 
¥ McMANN—At Toronto, on May 14, Maude E. McMann, 


aged 19 Fo ao 
RUSSELL—At Toronto, on May 14, John P. Russell, 
aged 69 yeare. 
G L. BALL, DENTIST 
* Honor Graduate of Session ’83and ’84. 


74 Gerrard Street East, Teronte. Tele. 3266 


HOW COMES THIS EXTRAORDINARY REDUC- 
TION IN PRICE? 


The copyright on the Edition of Webster's Dictionary 
that we now offer to you having expired, gives the right to 
reproduce it. We gladly embrace the rene of doi: g 
80, at a price that will bring is within the reach of thou- 
sands who could not afford to pay for this Great Work $12. 
The monopoly on this Standard Work is now fortunately’ 
removed, which enables us to offer it to ) ou at an astonith- 
ingly low price. The question naturally arises, how can 

we do so and give it with such Fine Paper, Good Print 

and Elegant Bindings for this money? Our answer is that 
by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reproduced 
entire without a line of type being set. By this means not- 
only is the cost of type-setting saved, but that of edito 
writers and proofreaders. The above saving, candieel 
with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and wonderful 
economy in labor by improved machinery enavling the 
printing of ten copies in the same time and atthe same 
cost that it used to take to print one, enab.es it to be 
offered to the public at this remarkably low price. 

No other — Edition of Webster's Dictionary is so 
cemplete as this one is ; not only does this Edition con- 
tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de- 
fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 
it. The Appendix of this Edition contains much valuable 
matter that is notin the other cheap editions, such as fo!- 
lows: The Pronunciation of the — European 
lan , Quotations, Phrases, etc., from L tin, French, 
Italian and Spanish; Mottoes of the diffe.ent States in the: 

| Union, Abbreviations, etc. 

It also contains a table of 15,000 Synony ms, 11 pages of 
of Greek and Latin Proper 
Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modern 
Geographical Names, and 1,500 Pictorial Illustrations. 

In addition to the above there is added to it a etore- 
house of individual facts aud dates of en events 
covering more than 4,100 years of the World's History, be~ 
ginning 2234 B.C.; those historical facts and dates are of 
much value and cannot be found in any other Dic- 
tionary in the a language, which makes this Edition 
a still greater Kducator than the original, This great 
Educator and Standard Work that we now reprint and 
Cffer to you at this wonderfully low price ought to be in 
every home in this country. It is Strongly and Hand- 
cua Seen ee ee Leather, Half Russia and 

+» CON! ‘ pages, an Appendix and 1,500 
Pictorial lt 4 ? 

4” Observe that our Edition, unlike every uther cheap 
edition in the market, is Stroagly and Handseme 
Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of bock paper, 
and the press work is first-class; our aim being to 
a volume that shall be in every in keeping with th 
high character of the work and The superior standing of 
Sarurpay Nient. Come and see our book. It will sur 


prise } ou. 
The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Ltd 
9 Adelaide Street West. 


A Pronouncing Voca 


LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT O: 


DIAMONDS: 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TRORE' 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Teronto 





